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That all this famous antiqae history, . 
Of some the abundance of an idle brain, 
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To J. F. WATSON, Esq. 

Respected Sir, 
As an individual, I claim not the privilege of a friend 
to inscribe to you the following pages ; but, in common 
"with others, an admirer of your disinterested labours in 
rescuing from oblivion the primitive records of our beloved 
city, I venture to hope that the liberty taken with your 
name may be deemed neither impertinent nor inappro- 
priate*; insomuch that an attempt has been made to de- 
lineate incidentally the manners and domestic habits of 
our ancestors. To such anachronisms as I may hap to 
be charged with (as they will doubtless be supported by 
sufficient proof) I plead guilty, to save further trouble ; 
these apart, I have executed an historical sketch — not 
a fanciful romance. 

Pure fiction, indeed, is the prerogative of genius alone ; 
oral tradition, and in especial the written records of 
times past, crave an humbler pen. 

That the author of the " Annals of Philadelphia" 

may long live to raise still higher the trophy which he 

has already reared to his indefatigable and enthusiastic 

' labours, is the sincere prayer of one who, like him, takes 

j^ pleasure in looking back, not only upon the years, but 

^ the days of olden time. 
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BLACKBEARD. 



CHAPTER I. 

** But how the subject theme may gang, 
I«et time and chance determine ; 
^ Perhaps it may tarn oat a sang, 

Perhaps tarn out a sermon. ^Bubks. 

On the fourth day of July, 1733, the ship Santa- 
claus, Heinrich Oster master, left the port of Am- 
sterdam, with a fair wind, bound for the Quaker 
settlements on the Delaware; where, under the 
peaceful administration of William Penn and his 
saccessors, had grown up a fair and flourishing town, 
called Philadelphia. 

Towards the end of August, the sun rising as 
usual, one morning far out at sea there might be 
seen the aforesaid ship slumbering peacefully on the 
sluggish mas& of waters, that, as rar as the eye could 
reach, presented that state of repose termed by 
sailors ^' a dead calm/' Built on the most approved 
model, the Santaclaus was exceedingly short from' 
stem to stern ; but, by way of compensating for de* 
iiciency in length, she was endowed with a marvel- 
lous breadth of beam. The characteristic expres- 
sion of jollity visible in the carved flgure-head indi- 
cated that St. Nicolas had been selected to preside 
over the destiny of the beautiful fabric ; and seven 
ports on a side, garnished with huge wooden gunL 
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14 BLACKBEARD. 

fave her a warlike appearance, Well calculated to 
eep at a distance the bold bucanier. The sails 
flapped at times lazily against the masts,*and sundry 
sailors, modelled, as to breadth of beam, much after 
the fashion of the ship, smoked their short pipes 
with a phlegm savouring much of Dutch philosophy. 
Captain Oster, a middle-aged man, of most portly 
dimensions, wore a small but very rubicund nose, 
which but barely projected beyond the line of his 
rosy cheeks, and bore indubitable evidence that he 
was one much conversant with cups and flagons. 
His eyelids nearly closed upon a pair of small blue 
eyes, of a lustreless and rather somnolent expres- 
sion. A flaxen wig, that had seen service, curled 
around his ample visage, surmounted by a steeple- 
crowned hat, the brim of which overshadowea his 
features. The upper portion of his person was en- 
veloped in a waistcoat of bright scarlet cloth, gar- 
nished with a row of immense silver buttons ; his 
outermost pair of breeches had been originally of 
black velvet, but, by dint of long exposure to the ac- 
tion of salt-water, and habitual retention of i3uch 
unctuous and resinous material as vessels generally 
abound in, the colour became somewhat difficult to 
describe. Woollen hose, displaying a muscular leg, 
and heavy shoes, with huge steel buckles, completed 
bis investment. Leaning over the side of the ves- 
sel, Heinrich seemed absorbed in solemn meditation, 
pufiing the while volumes of smoke, and uncon- 
sciously toying with a beard of five days' growth. 

Near him stood his mate, by name Jeptha Dobbs, 
lank and loosely framed, inclining his head and 
shoulders with a view of reducing himself to a con- 
versational level, — his stature being precisely six feet 
and a half, at his utmost elongation : straight sandy 
hair fell on either side of a remarkably small head, 
whence issued at times a voice peculiarly shrill and 
clear. 
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*' Any sign of wind ?" demanded the captain, look- 
ing directly up into the sunburnt visage of Mr. 
Dobbs. 

''Not about these parts," responded the mate, 
shifting his head to several quarters as he spoke. 

The captain mechanically refreshed his pipe, 
gazed out upon the sea, and set about digesting the 
information thus afforded. Jeptha raised himself on 
tiptoe, and took a deliberate survey of the horizon : 
not a single breath ruffled the surface of the water; 
for five days had it been, and still remained, a glit- 
tering mirror, reflecting a burping sun in a cloudless 
sky. Muttering somewhat touching the proper 
employment of time, he accordingly coiled his 
long form under shade of the long-boat, and pro- 
ceeded to adapt a new piece of twine to the cir- 
cumference of an ancient hat, whistling the while 
something intended for a tune. 

The two cabin passengers on board were an old 
man and his niece, who, carried along by the tide 
80 strongly setting in for the New World, and urged 
by the representations of many who had preceded 
them, had left their father-land for the green banks 
of the Delaware. 

Major Scheveling had served under Prince Eu- 
gene: although now, by reason of age and wounds, 
incapacitated for military duty, he still bore the 
commanding air and upright carriage of a veteran 
officer. His principal amusement during the calm 
had been playing chess with his niece Barbara, 
who, under his instruction, was no mean profioient 
in that scientific game. 

The light, that entered the cabin from the stern- 
vnndows, fell full upon the features of the lady, con- 
sidering with deep attention every move of the 
enemy, and at times lighted up with a smile of an- 
ticipated triumph. Directly opposite sat the major ; 
his cogitations equally profound, but, to judge from 
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his countenance, not of so pleasii^ a nature. His 
case indeed was nearly desperate — his sole remain- 
ing castle guarded the king against the furious attack 
of two rooks and a knight. His brow grew darker 
as the foe hemmed in his slender garrison—^ Check 
to king and castle, uncle f said Barbara^ and at the 
next move her knight swept his rook from the 
board : the king moved out of check, but the foe 
pressed on : soon the silver voice of Barbara uttered 
the exulting '* checkmate !" and the veteran acknow- 
ledged his defeat with a grim smile. 

*' The third game this morning, uncle I you should 
compliment me on my rapid improvement; even 
the curate of Oppelstein would fear me now," 

" Fear theOf child ! — tush I I have barely looked at 
the game, else wouldst thou have found the result 
far different : and I assure thee that the curate plays 
a game which I find it rather difficult to excel." 

'* I should think so, good uncle ; for I have heard 
him boast, that in playing with you he could safely 
calculate on four games out of five, though he did 
admit that you played an excellent game." 

Here the major gravely took from his left waist- 
coat pocket a snuff-box of agate set in gold, and 
accommodating himself to a liberal portion of the 
stimulant, he hemmed twice, and invited his niece to 
walk on deck. Issuing together from the com- 
panion-way, the first object that met their view was 
the ingenious mate, in the occupation and position 
sometime described. Jeptha raised his eyes, and 
without discontinuing his whistling, returned the 
military courtesy of the major, and the good-hu- 
moured salutation of Barbara, with an oblique nod 
to the one, and a gaee of admiration at the other. 

In good sooth, Barbara was a damsel well to look 
upon ; fair-haired as her Saxon ancestors, an azure 
eye, and a countenance expressing a vigour of 
I^alth almost destructive of feminine delicacy, were 
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it not softened by the dimple that played around a 
very pretty mouth, enclosing a row of teeth which 
ever, when she spoke or laughed, exhibited their 
perfect regularity and exquisite whiteness. Add to 
this, a figure rather inclined to embonpoint ; a step 
firm but elastic ; a well-turned ankle, fully displayed 
by the shortness of a dark-coloured and comfort- 
able woollen skirt ; and a foot, the diminutive size 
and symmetry of which were set forth by a little 
slipper, adorned, according to the fashion of the 
day, with an enormous rosette of orange-coloured 
riband. 

Jeptha had never been in love, his cool and equa- 
ble temperament being in nowise adapted to the 
development of such a fiery passion. He was 
aware that his forefathers, during many generations, 
had not deemed it unbecoming to take unto them 
ribs, therein following the ensample of the early 
settlers ; and, generally speaking, his ideas concern- 
ing the duties and accomplishments of the fairer 
portion of creation were, for lack of personal 
knowledge, rather crude and peculiar. The term 
''wife'' conveyed to him the mixed idea of scoldings 
children, and pumpkin- pies : he fancied that his pe<> 
culiar knack at whistling would counteract the femi- 
nine tendency to objurgation ; children fall under tl>e 
denomination of necessary evils ; and the bare possi- 
bility of pumpkin-pie made his mouth water. To a 
mind thus prepared, matrimony bears a more feasible 
aspect than to those highly susceptible imaginations 
which blaze up with the slightest spark from the eye 
of beauty, — dreaming of fancied bliss, and reflecting 
not that marriage, like riches, is calculated to give us 
many advantages in prosecuting our search after 
happiness, and both may result in disappointment if 
we consider them any thing further than the means 
of enhancing virtuous enjoyments. 

Jeptha lodged hard at Barbara, and whistled, and 
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looked again, and thought much^and whispered to 
Imnself, *' Mrs. Dobbs," and almost jumped at the 
sound of his own whisper ; then smoothed down his 
sandy locks, and proceeding, with a delicate smirk 
upon his visage, to the object of his cogitations, lie 
addressed her as follows : — 

** This here calm is not so remarkable agreeable, 
though I shouldn't like to bet that, as being a female, 
you mightn't naterly prefer squally weather." 

^' Nay, Mr. Dobbs, I am wellnigh tired of this 

1>art of the ocean ; pray, when do you expect to see 
and?" 

** Some time before we touch it," answered Mr» 
Dobbs, breaking into a low chuckle, partly re- 
pressed through respect for the lady, yet sufficiently 
mdicative of the delight he experienced from his 
own quaint jest. Strengthened by this happy intro- 
duction of the conversation, Jeptha was on the 
point of expounding his matrimonial views, when 
the brightening prospects of the fair damsel were 
suddenly overcast by a small cloud making its ap- 
pearance on the edge of the water, directly in the 
east, to which the attention of all on board was 
speedily directed. Slowly it grew lai*ger, and its 
masses became darker, as they rose one after 
another from the watery level. The captain and 
mate held a brief consultation, and sundry directions 
being given in pursuance of the same, the little 
Dutch sail(M*s were set to work, and all sail which 
were considered likely to endanger a vessel during 
a heavy blow, were gradually and carefully taken in. 
Barely sufficient canvass was left for the proper 
management of the vessel, and every one became 
busy in making observations on the threatenmg ap- 
pearance of the heavens. 

^ All snug, Mr. Dobbs ?" inquired the captain, as 
a matter of course. Mr. Dobbs leisurely inserted a 



long slim portion of pigtail into his nether jaw, ere 
he answered, in his usual shrill and monotonous man- 
ner. '' Every thing but the little brown pig, that 
Flemish Peter has been catching all the morning.^ 
Fully satisfied, Captain Oster turned to the placid 
enjoyment of liis pipe, being persuaded in his own 
mmd that, under St. Nicolas, the safety of the good 
ship Santaclaus depended upon the seamanship and 
watchfulness of his mate Jeptha ; and reflecting, that 
when every thing which prudence can suggest, and 
1^11 perform, has been duly accomplished, we should 
trust to the merits of our patron saint for the issue, 
he buttoned a coarse pea-jacket of bear-skin over 
his scarlet waistcoat, and abided the coming storm. 

The cloud, which had been scarcely visible at 
first, low in the horizon, liad risen with threatening 
rapidity, and, swelling as it approached to the most 
gigantic proportions, now covered one-third of the 
heavens. The low sound of distant thunder was 
distinctly heard, and sudden gleams of lightning 
traversed the black clouds tlmt hung in gloomy 
folds over the edge of the waters. The gentle and 
almost imperceptible heaving of the ocean gave 
way to long and regular swells, denoting afar off 
the war of angry elements ; and the ship itself, that 
for so many days had lain almost motionless upon 
the glassy waters, began to pitch violently in the 
rolling sea. 

Barbara gazed upon the gathering gloom with 
feelings in which admiration of the sublimity of the 
scene before her was powerfully blended with 
vague and undefined apprehensions of coming dan^* 
ger. Large heavy drops of rain soon warned her 
of the propriety of repairing to the cabin ; and as 
die descended, assisted by her uncle, a vivid stream 
cf lightning flashed through the murky atmosphere, 
blinding the eye for a moment with intolerable 
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brightness, followed by a crash of thunder that 
shook the heavens. 

On came the wind; beating down the waves to a 
level surface of angry foam — no sound but the deep 
and fearful rushing of the tempest ; and the ship, 
head before the wind, dashed madly onward, her 
tall masts bending, and her strong frame trembling 
before the fury of the storm. For some time the 
gale increased in violence, and the more aged and 
experienced mariners exchanged looks expressive 
of doubt and anxiety. The gentle Barbara, kneel- 
ing before her Maker, prayed in the fervour of a 
pure heart, imploring protection against the fierce 
power of the tempest ; and besought Him who 
formed the waves, and lets loose the sweeping blast, 
to still them, lest all should perish. While she yet 
kneeled, as if Heaven regarded the pleading voice 
of innocence, the fury of the gale evidently abated, 
the darkness of the heavens diminished, and the 
rain, that but now poured down in overwhelming 
cataracts, subsided to a gentle shower. Jeptha re- 
garded the sudden change with an observant eye, 
and approaching the captain, who was leisurely un- 
lashing himself from the mainmast, made some re- 
marks touching their narrow escape, without allu- 
ding, however, to any providential interference. 
" Ah I Mr. Dobbs," observed the captain, with an 
air of as much solemnity as his features could com- 
mand, " it were well that you put your trust in the 
blessed St. Nicolas ; sinner as I am, I did but breathe 
a devout prayer to that worthy saint, and the wind 
immediately fell." This being a much longer speech 
than Heinrich Oster was in the habit of making at 
any one time, Jeptha paid particular attention to it; 
at the conclusion, observing m return that he doubted 
whether St. Nicolas himself actually quelled the 
gtorai, inasmuch as he probably might have beeo 
otherwise en^ed at the time» and, it may be^ heard 
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not the pioua invocation, to which Captain Oster 
would fain attribute such marvellous efficacy. Hein- 
rich gravely shook his head, as if much shocked by 
the heretical opinion promulgated by the mate ; and 
suddenly assuming a bustling airof command, turned 
to among his sturdy little crew to inspect the ship 
and repair damages. 

The squall had disappeared as rapidly as it had 
approached : again the blue vault of heaven appeared 
in all its beauty — the bright sunbeams danced mer- 
rily on the waves — the short seas, that dashed the 
spray over the bow and against the sides of the ves- 
sel, alone bore witness that a gale had sometime 
swept the deep ; and far as the eye could reach, 
the glittering waves curled their white crests in the 
sun. Pleasant weather and favourable winds now 
sped theSantaclauson her voyage — nothing occurred 
to retard her regular and gentle course; pru- 
dently kept under such canvass as would not be 
dangerous in case of a sudden squall, she entered the 
Capes of Delaware early on a Saturday morning, 
all hands well, save a sailor named Hans Gobleick, 
who had eaten too much codfish the evenii^ before. 

On the first annunciation of land. Major Scheve- 
ling had hurried his niece on deck, and they both 
gazed on the low shores of the bay with mixed and 
varying emotions. There is a feeling of delight pe- 
culiar to such a situation, of which, unless once ex- 
perienced, one can scarcely form an adequate con- 
ception. The simple words, " land on the lee-bow," 
had a singularly thrilling efiect. Barbara felt that 
joyful excitement usually produced in a young and 
ardent mind by the near approach to new scenes 
and anticipated wonders. There was the city of 
Penn, reared among the wild forests of the Dela- 
ware, a monument of the peaceful virtues and re- 
vered integrity of its amiable founder. There roamed 
the painted savage, darting across the waters in 
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bis light canoe, or striking down the fleet deer in its 
rapid course ; and there, it may be, the proud Indian 
chief, bound to the stake, bade stem defiance to the 
foes of his tribe, chanting his wild death-song, and 
smiling scornfully in extremest torture. An invol^ 
untary shudder accompanied the vivid picture of 
imagination — the maiden gladly turned to the reali- 
ties of the scene before her. Her uncle stood near 
her, regarding the New World with a melancholv 
gaze — years had passed since his only son, a youth 
of twelve years, had fled the paternal home ; cer- 
tain particulars were gathered, which, added to the 
knowledge of his roving disposition, left no doubt 
that he had embarked for some distant country, and 
every inquiry had been set on foot, but in vain. 
Long abandoned as lost, and by others long forgot* 
ten, intrusive memory would ofttimes sadden the 
father's heart ; and still lingered that faint hope, that 
year after year yet awaited tidings from his lost 
child. 



CHAPTER H. 

** But some love not the method of your first — 
Romance they count it, throw U away as dust.** 

BUNYAN. 

A MONTH had elapsed since the arrival of the San- 
taclaus at Philadelphia, and Major Scheveling began 
to feel somewhat at home in the pleasant and beau- 
tifully situated mansion in which, thanks to the kind 
superintendence of his niece, he had the gratification 
of being surrounded by comforts and conveniences 
which strongly reminded him of his house on the 
Wausport, near Amsterdam. 
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Prom the river Delaware a gradual ascent of 
about three hundred feet terminated at the level of 
Svenson-street. This street ran parallel to the river, 
and contained many handsome dwellings, being, in 
fact, the principal thoroughfare for the southern part 
of the city. From this street, a carriage-way, beau- 
tifully shaded by tall and venerable sycamores, 
wound around the southern fence of the graveyard, 
and led to the residence of Major Scheveling, dis- 
tant about a furlong from the church ; beyond this a 
narrow path turned into the woods that skirted the 
place, and formed part of the forest that stretched 
along the wild banks of the Manaiunk. 

The mansion itself was of a solid and massive struc- 
ture — bricks, alternately red and glazed black, im- 
ported expressly from Holland by Cornelius Erig- 
son, the late proprietor, had lost, in some degree, 
their pristine brilliancy ; for that reason, it may be, 
according the more with the sombre beauty of 
the adjoining forest. The projecting eaves and pent- 
house over the first story were adorned with carved 
woodwork, somewhat fanciful in decoration, and of 
a heavy style of architecture, fashionable at that 
time, evincing the opulence, if not the taste, of the 
wealthy Cornelius. 

Facing the south, a doorway opened into a porch of 
most ample dimensions; a light trellis supported the 
climbing vine and sweet-scented jasmine, mingling 
their verdant foliage in unchecked luxuriance, and 
imbowering the entrance with cool and fragrant 
verdure. Beds of the rarest tulips lined the smooth 
gravel- walks, that led to various parts of the garden ; 
arbours, supporting heavy clusters of tempting 
grapes, gave promise of shelter and repose ; and the 
warm air of the south, passing by, was perfumed 
with the blended fragrance of the wild locust and 
honeysuckle ; around this cultivated spot arose a 
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low paling — ^beyond lay the dense shadow of the 
forest. 

A footpath through the woods north of Erigson 
House gave access to the domains of an old Swe- 
dish gentleman, who maintained the dignity of his 
noble race by a certain style of magnificence and 
luxury, as yet unprecedented in the colony. The 
Chevalier Oxenstiern, as he was universally de* 
nominated, was considerably beyond the prime of 
life, as could be satisfactorily proved by the testi- 
mony of contemporaneously aged men ; and yet, 
singular as it may appear, his form and features bore 
not the slightest indication of old age. Time had 

Eassed, and, as if upheld by some unearthly influence, 
ad left no trace on his unchanging lineaments. 
Regarded by many as the possessor of some mys- 
terious power, his deeds of benevolence excited 
amon? the credulous and uninformed even more of 
awe than affection. In the best society of the col- 
ony he moved with the ease and dignity of a well- 
bred gentleman ; with the grave and reflecting, his 
profound acquaintance with every department of 
science, the mass of interesting information which he 
displayed on every importantsub]ect,and his familiar 
acquaintance with classic authors, entitled him to 
their highest respect and consideration ; to the young 
and gay, his eloquent and animated conversation, his 
varied tales of other times, and his sparkling and 
playful wit, possessed an attractive influence, to 
which all yielded with delight. 

On an elevated spot in the garden of Erigson 
House stood a large sun-dial, which, by reason of 
long-continued neglect, had become overgrown with 
the luxuriant tendrils of the ivy. Barbara had for 
some time contemplated restoring this instrument to 
its original service, and on a bright autumnal morn- 
ing issued forth for this especial purpose. What 
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was her surprise, however, on approaching the dial, 
to observe a stranger occupied in removing the para- 
sitical plant ! Her first impulse was to retire ; but 
finding that the stranger was too earnestly engaged 
to notice her presence, curiosity induced her to take 
a survey of his appearance. In stature somewhat 
below the ordinary height of man, his muscular and 
well-knit frame was set off to much advantage by a 
dress of the most costly materials ; his hair, turned 
back from a broad and noble forehead, was scrupu- 
lously powdered, after the manner of the age; 
large dark eyes, an aquiline nose, a handsomely 
curved mouth, and a well-set chin, formed the out- 
lines of an aspect graceful and commanding — it was 
Oxenstiern. 

She was about to retire, when, as if for some time 
conscious of her presence, the stranger slowly 
turned, and saluted her vyith an easy and unembar- 
rassed air, — 

" Permit me to introduce myself, Miss Scheve- 
ling, — you probably have heard the name of Oxen- 
stiern; as a neighbour I claim acquaintance and 
friendly intercourse with your father and yourself." 

As Oxenstiern spake, bis eyes read the counte- 
nance of Barbara with so much earnestness, and he 
pronounced the word father with such emphatic 
meaning, that Barbara almost blushed as she replied, 
with some hesitation, that her uncle would be happy 
to acknowledge his courtesy. 

"You sought the dial," continued Oxenstiern, 
"for the sake of noting the flight of time. I have 
marked the hour and the moment in which we met, 
and should it be that the future links your fate to 
mine, doubt not that the stars shall be read aright." 

Barbara felt no alarm, — she comprehended not the 
language nor the motives of the stranger. She 
listened to his deep rich voice as to the sound of 
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music, — ^replied with a pleased glance at his benig- 
nant smile, — and proceeding to the house, gave him a 
formal introduction to her uncle, Major Scheve- 
ling. 



CHAPTER III. 

" Sir knight and skilful clerk, and courtier vain, 
Paid homage to this lovely suzerain — 
While she, in careless guise and equal air, 
Nor favoured one, nor bade the rest despair." 

DONNB. 

Matters had proceeded for some time without 
any event worthy of particular notice having taken 
place ; the winter had commenced with its usual 
rigour ; several heavy falls of snow had whitened 
the housetops, and numberless fields of ice rendered 
the navigation of the river dangerous, if not alto- 
gether impossible. 

The major found in Oxenstiern a companion well 
calculated to dispel the tedium of a winter evening: 
piquing himself on his own masterly game of chess, 
he was pleased with the shrewd and wary game of 
the chevalier: exceedingly well informed on the 
subject of military tactics, and somewhat proud of 
his many campaigns, the art of war was a theme on 
which his eloquence was not readily exhausted : but 
Oxenstiern met him on his vantage-ground ; for 
battle he gave battle, siege followed siege, and 
towns were taken and cities sacked alternately. 
One circumstance perplexed Barbara, although it 
appeared in nowise to excite the surprise of her 
uncle, — ^the chevalier spoke of incidents which had 
occurred from fifty years to a century back. True, 
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he might have heard of such things ; but the familiar 
manner in which he gave many a minute detail of 
individual heroism, and his graphic sketches of 
famous scenes of carnage^ irresistibly impressed her 
Vfiih the idea that they came from the lips of an 
eyewitness. To suppose such a thing involved an ab- 
surdity ; and thus Barbara reasoned with herself: — 
she looked at Oxenstiern — he was *^ certainly not 
over forty-five years of age," — he was extolling the 
personal valour of the great Gustavus Adolphus 
during the bombardment of Riga, and her glance 
met his eye, lighted with all the enthusiasm of recol- 
lection— a singular thrill passed through her, and 
the absurd impression was stronger than ever. 

" By-the-by," continued Oxenstiern, "I have been 
duly commissioned by Madam Markham, of whose 
attractions you have doubtless heard, to bring cap- 
tive Major Scheveling and his fair niece to her 
house this evening. Learning, wit, and beauty 
there unite to pay homage to the charms of the hos- 
tess. You, young lady, may there behold a woman 
beautiful without vanity ; and the mnjor is too gal- 
lant a soldier to decline so fair a challenge." 

Although the major had not, Barbara had heard 
more than once of the beauty, the wealthy and the 
accomplishments of Madam Christine. She had lost 
her husband in the first year of her marriage ; and 
though still young, remained faithful to his memory. 
Highly accomplished herself, she had the tact of draw- 
ing to her circle mien of learning as well as the vo- 
taries of fashion. Perfectly independent in aught 
else, even she felt the influence and bowed before 
the undefined power of Oxenstiern. 

The invitation was accepted, proper preparations 
were made, and the sleigh of Oxenstiern being al- 
ready in waiting at the door, the party set out. 

The moon was rising as they left Erigson House, 
glittering on the snow that lay around them, and 
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lighting the smooth path orer which the sleigh was 
whirled by four rapid steeds. Muffled up in warm 
furs, the travellers felt not the keen north-westers 
that poured their fury on the now leafless syca- 
mores. 

Passing over Dock Creek, the surface of which 
was a solid sheet of ice, where merry skaters were 

Joyously disporting themselves in the clear moon* 
ight, they turned into Second-street, and, but a short 
distance beyond Christ Church, stopped before the 
dwelling of Madam Christine Markham. 

Disembarrassing themselves of cloaks, snowshoes, 
and so forth, the major and bis niece followed Oxen- 
stiem into the saloon. Upon their entrance Madam 
Markham advanced to receive them. Nothing 
could exceed the grace and deKcacy which she man- 
ifested in a cordial welcome to her new guests : 
she saluted Barbara with the aflectionate warmth of 
a sister, and extended her hand to the old soldier, 
evincing indeed some surprise, but by no means dis- 
pleasure, as he respectfully pressed it to his lips, in 
due conformity with his ideas of militant politeness. 

The apartment in which Madam Christine re- 
ceived her guests was of moderate dimensions, and 
furnished with unusual elegance and taste: high- 
backed chairs of mahogany, supplied with cushions 
of crimson velvet were ranged along the wainscot; 
an elbow-chair of more ample capacity graced each 
side of the lofty mantel. Directly over the fireplace, 
whence a huge hickory fire shot its cheering glow 
over the dark mahogany, hung a portrait of the 
royal martyr Charles of England ; on the right- 
band might be seen the calm and benignant features 
of the virtuous, founder of Philadelphia ; on the left 
frowned the stern-visaged, iron-handed Gustavus 
Adolphus. Madam Markham herself was of exqui- 
-Biie beauty ; from her mother she inherited the deep 
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yet rich complexion of a southern clime ; from her, 
too, the large dark orbs, where passion needs must lie 
sleeping, though subdued to a downcast and bashful 
glance ; her rosy lips pouted as if they disdained aught 
but each other ; and if time had dealt with Madam 
Christine, it was but to ripen her lovely form to 
more voluptuous beauty. 

Endowed with such natural perfections, the young 
widow was urged by early education and habit to 
neglect no art by which her dominion might be 
strengthened in every heart; and her bosom swelled 
in haughty triumph as she noted that her approach 
kindled unwonted fire in the eye of the sober sage, 
and affected not to perceive the timid yet passionate 
glance that betrayed the fears and hopes of modest 
youth. 

Barbara had seated herself, and was observing the 
appearance and movements of her hostess with un- 
disguised interest. The person with whom Madam 
Markham at that moment held converse was a gen- 
tleman of some fifty years, dressed with a fashion- 
able gayety perhaps in some degree unseasonable at 
his time of life ; the more especially as his features 
and person gave tokens of the unsparing hand of 
time. Beneath a full and handsomely curled wig lay 
almost hidden the small nose and angular chin ap- 
pertaining to a wrinkled and sallow countenance ; 
two Httle eyes, deeply imbedded in the head, shot 
their vivacious rays through a pair of spectacles 
handsomely framed in tortoise-shell. The remain- 
der of his person was in keeping with his physiogno- 
my, — lank, tottering, and powerless ; yet the general 
impression was given, that he was attempting the de- 
meanour of a devoted cavalier ; and, somewhat to 
the surprise of Barbara, the fair widow appeared 
agreeably interested in the attentions of her anti- 
quated admirer. 

C2 
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** That ancient lover/* said Oxehstiern, who at thw 
moment joined Barbara, "is Sir WHliam Keith; 
he has lost the form and features, not the follies, of 
youth; his adoration has outlived the belles of 
two successive generations, and Madam Christine 
'charitably fans the dying flame.'' 

Barbara looked up at the speaker, but his counte- 
nance wore that calm and polished affability from 
virhich naught may be divined : she almost thought a 
sarcastic glance accompanied his mention of Madam 
Christine. She knew not why, but a cloud seemed 
ready to obscure her conceptions of this fair and 
faoltiess being. 

Thomas Hasell, a man whose countenance was 
strongly expressive of benevolence, exhibiting a 
form of excessive embonpoint^ and clothed in a garb 
of Quaker-like simplicity and neatness, entered and 
shook hands with Madam Christine. At the ap- 
proach of the mayor (for Thomas at this time filled 
that station in the city), Sir William Keith surveyed 
him from head to Toot with evident displeasure ; and 
moving from the centre of the apartment, entered 
into conversation with a young man of most unpre- 
tending exterior, who had been hitherto a silent 
spectator. 

"That young man,** said the chevalier to Bar- 
bara, " with whom Sir William appears to be dis- 
cussing an interesting subject, is a character with 
whom I wish you to become acquainted ; he is a 
upil of mine, shrewd and inquiring : however hum- 
le at present his name and appearance, something 
tells me that he will be remembered and admired 
long after his present master will be forgotten.'* 

Barbara shook her head, as if doubting the cor- 
rectness of this prediction : but a century has passed, 
and he who was only known as the protege of Sir 
William Keith, and a leading member of the 
Apron Club, is now the immortal Franklin. 



I 
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The party passed as parties usually do. Madam 
Christine glided from one group to another, min- 
gling in conversation with a readiness and grace 
that fully sustained her reputation for wit and in- 
tellect. Oxenstiern and Thomas Hasell were unani- 
mous in thinking that the bridge in Chestnut-street, 
hard by Daniel Mason's tannery, was exceedingly 
in want of repair ; and that the riotous conduct of 
the Indian servants in the upper part of the town, 
especially the preceding Sabbath on Mulberry com- 
mon, called loudly for the authority of the council. 
The mayor further observed, that some persons, 
whom hie would not name, were of opinion that 
the present council lacked somewhat of the zeal 
of their predecessors. Major Scheveling was com- 

f)limented on his youthful appearance by Sir Wil- 
iam Keith ; but being too conscientious to return 
the compliment, was considered by Sir William as 
rather deficient in courtesy. Barbara, in the mean 
while, was, perhaps, in some measure surprised to 
find that young Mr. Franklin was fluently enter- 
taining her with a series of pithy and amusing ob- 
servations. 

Wine was handed around by a negro servant, 
followed by an Indian boy bearing an ample silver 
salver filled with cakes and comfitures. This 
appeared to be the signal for departure, and the exit 
of Thomas Hasell set all in motion. 

In a short time all left the house : merry tinkling 
bells rang gayly before the porch ; and the broad 
moonlight gave an enlivening appearance to the 
scene, as sleigh after sleigh rapidly left the residence 
of Madam Markham. 

Upon the arrival of the chevalier at his own 
house, he proceeded directly to his sleeping apart- 
ment, a square chamber of moderate dimensions, 
less remarkable for rich and costly furniture than 
for the rare paintings that adorned the walls, and 
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several statues of exquisite sculpture, selected by 
the somewhat singular taste of the owner to adorn 
his bedroom. 

Having carefully locked the door of the cham- 
ber, he took down a painting of the largest size, 
behind which a massive oaken door, elevated about 
three feet from the floor of the bedroom, appeared 
as if imbedded m the solid wall. 

Applying a small but curiously fashioned key to 
this door, it opened inwardly on well-oiled hinges, 
and admitted the chevalier into a recess of consid* 
erable size, admirably adapted to all purposes of 
secrecy and concealment. A waxen taper faintly 
glimmered on an assemblage of dim and shadowy 
objects ; among which a human skeleton of gigantic 
proportions reared its ghastly shape, its right arm 
extended in a menacing gesture. Oxenstiern ap- 
proached the taper to a small and antique vase, 
which the figure held in its bony palm, and instantly 
a flame gushed forth and filled the room with a 
powerful and brilliant light. 

A furnace occupied one corner, and sundry cru- 
cibles, vials of many-coloured liquids, ingots of 
difierent metals, and other paraphernalia of an 
alchymist, denoted that Oxenstiern attempted the 
more occult chymical combinations. Few, indeed, 
at that time, indulged the hope of obtaining the 
philosopher's stone ; but the transmutation of metals 
was not yet despaired of; and much laborious ex- 
periment, patient investigation, and multifarious 
research were directed to the means of prolonging 
human life. 

On a table in another corner lay a telescope, a 
portable quadrant, a transit instrument and equato- 
rial sector, an ivory circle containing the Chinese 
zodiac, and a tablet of the moon, divided, according 
to the computation of the early Arabian astrono- 
mers, into twenty-eight mansions ; in addition to 
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these, a multitude of papers, containing figures of 
triangles, spheres, and ellipses, calculations of solar 
and lunar eclipses, distances of certain planets, the 
sun's right ascension and declination, the moon's 
horizontal parallax, sizes and relative positions of 
the fixed stars, and observations on the distances 
and diameters of the known comets. 

The third angle of the recess was occupied by 
numerous shelves, on which were gathered rare 
birds of gorgeous plumage, perfect skeletons of sin- 
gularly small animals, and human sculls, differing in 
size and shape, and presenting every known variety 
in the race of man. 

The skeleton that lighted the apartment stood in 
front of the remaining corner, before which hung, 
with an appearance of mysterious concealment, a 
curtain of blue silk. 

The dawn of day found Oxenstiem profoundly 
absorbed in the perusal of an antique volume bound 
in crimson velvet ; curious illuminations relieved the 
manuscript, which in deep black letter loaded the 
vellum page. His studies were, however, suddenly 
interrupted by the warning sound of a little bell, 
which hung directly over his head ; and closing and 
securing the book by its silver clasps, he proceeded 
to his bedroom, and gave himself up to repose. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

*« They swore by the Rood they were saylors good^ 
But rich merchants they cold not bee — 
- To France nor Flanders dare we pass, 
Nor Bordeaux voj^e dare we fare ; 
And all for a Rover that lyes on the seas, 
Who robs us of our merchant ware." 

Homanee of Sir Andrew Barton, 

Much excitement prevailed in Philadelphia about 
this time touching sundry piracies lately committed 
in the bay. The famous Lowe, in a ship of thirty 
guns, called th^ " Merry Christmas," was said to 
be still cruising in the neighbourhood of the capes, 
after having tal^en and plundered many vessels; 
eight or ten of Sprigg's men had, in an open boat, 
pillaged Grant's shallop, between Newcastle and 
Apoquiming, and carried off with them two valuable 
negro men ; besides which, the brig May, having oa 
board much choice wine for Jonathan Dickinson, as 
she lay in the stream off Marcus Hook, had been 
boarded at night, and the said wine taken out of her, 
as was thought at the time, by others of Sprigg's 
men. Other depredations of a similar, and some of 
a more daring character, had at times been com- 
mitted by the aforesaid bucaniers, and sufficed in 
no small degree to annoy and perplex the peaceful 
citizens ; but their alarm was much increased by a 
rumour which spread i*apidly in all directions, that 
the notorious Captain Teach, commonly called 
Blackbeard, had threatened to visit Philadelphia, 
and ^nly delayed this projected attack until the ar- 
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rival of his consort, a vessel of twenty-six guns, then 
fitting out at Providence. 

This Blackbeard had acquired a reputation for 
daring fearlessness and cruehy very little inferior to 
that of his predecessor Captain Kid. His name, and 
even his person, were familiarly known along the 
Delaware, and many persons in Philadelphia were 
suspected of having intercourse with him, although 
none openly acknowledged it ; which, together with 
his known resolution and desperate contempt of life, 
added to the belief that his comrades were within 
reach of his summons, may readily account for the 
fact that he walked the streets of the town in broad 
daylight, at sundry times, with perfect nonchalance, 
touching his three-cocked beaver to the most sub- 
stantial citizens, who in turn saluted him with that 
outward respect and inward aversion which one 
would be disposed to pay and feel towards a civil ad- 
vance from his Satanic majesty in proper person, and 
wondered much among themselves at the marvellous 
hardihood of the man ; some, indeed, going so far 
as to hint that private citizens were authorized to 
take hold of him : notwithstanding which alacrity 
of opinion, none seemed actually disposed to peril 
their individual persons by attempting the arrest of 
the bold bucanier. 

While the town lay in this state of gloom And de- 
spondency, the face of things was on a sudden en- 
tirely changed and enlivened by the arrival of the Brit- 
ish man-of-war Greyhound, commanded by Captain 
Solgard, whose instructions were precise to bring in 
Blackbeard, dead or alive. The town, of course, 
rejoiced exceedingly, and the captain, being more- 
over young, handsome, and in nowise given to 
bashfulness, not only received distinguished attention 
from the municipal fathers, but speedily became a 
favourite with the daughters also; insomuch that 
bright eyes became yet brighter at the sight of his 
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becoming uniform, and not a few parties were giveoy 
which would have been considered little worth 
without the presence of the handsome captain. 

To the soirees of Madam Markham the captain, 
from his rank and official station, as well as by the 
influence of easy manners and an agreeable person, 
became a welcome and not unfrequent visiter. 
As a natural result, he suddenly fell in love with 
Madam Christine — at least he thought so — and the 
fair dame, whose ruling passion was universal do- 
minion over the hearts of the sterner sex, experi- 
enced more than ordinary gratification in receiving 
the homage of the gallant captain. Solgard ima- 
gined that her dark eye, as it met his glance, beamed 
with more than wonted fire, and fancied that her 
fascinating voice addressed him with unconscious 
tenderness : he accordingly wrote several passionate 
madrigals, looked as melancholy as his jovial nature 
would allow, and dreamed, among a variety of fan- 
tastic visions, that as he was leading the lovely lady 
to the altar the ferocious Blackbeard suddenly ap- 
peared and carried her off in triumph. 

About half a mile below the Swedes' church, and 
on the river bank, stood a log-house, inhabited by a 
withered old crone, but little known by her neigh- 
bours, with whom she appeared to shun intercourse ; 
and being sufficiently ugly, and withal as deaf as a 
post, she was, on this satisfactory evidence, pro- 
nounced a witch. This being established, it was con- 
jectured that the tenement which she inhabited, being 
of no small extent, and utterly disproportioned to 
the sole accommodation of her diminutive person, 
most probably served as a nocturnal resort for other 
witches, who, being out from Salem and other parts, 
found this a central situation to dismount from their 
broomsticks and hold their diabolical orgies. Per- 
sons passing at midnight, and obliged to cross the 
run at no great distance from the house, had also 
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made solemn oath that many lights were shining in 
the building, and testified to unearthly yells and 
bursts of fiendish merriment. 

Reports of this nature had reached the ear of 
Solgard, and, acting on his skeptical and inquisitive 
nature, stimulated him to employ some means of as- 
certaining on what they were founded. One stormy 
evening, accordingly, having been, as he thought, 
very agreeable to Madam Christine, he was return- 
ing to his vessel in no little elation of spirits, and 
humming, as he passed along Water-street, an irreg- 
ular stave of some fanciful love-ditty, his attention 
was arrested by certain sounds of a convivial na- 
ture, proceeding from the second story of Peg Mul- 
len's beefsteak house ; and having been previously 
initiated as an honorary member of the club, he 
forthwith entered without hesitation, hoping to ac- 
quire some information concerning the aforesaid 
witch, the idea of whom did certainly, in a most 
supernatural manner, persist in haunting his brain. 

His entry into the room was quietly performed, 
and was not immediately noticed by the club, the 
respectable members thereof being one and all 
somewhat noisily engaged in convincing a reluctant 
individual that decorum, good fellowship, sobriety, 
and various other equally important considerations, 
imperatively required that he should quaff a very 
large bumper of Madeira. 

** Nay, Nicolas ! the wine is good, I will warrant 
me," said the president, in a smooth oily voice. 

" By the wreath of Bacchus ! but this cup shall be 
crushed! and thou, Nicolas Salomen, art the man !" 
shouted a young member. 

"Most erudite Nicolas," observed Oxenstiem, 
who was evidently imbued with the merry spirit of 
the fraternity, "thy wisdom hath taught thee to 
search afler truth ; deny not then the genial goblet, 
as thou regardest him that said, ' in vino Veritas.' " 

Vol. I.— D 
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The little man, to wit, Master Nicolas Salomen^ 
to whom the foregoing exhortations were addressed, 
looked through his tortoise-shell spectacles wiih sin- 
gular gravity at his advisers. His features and figure 
might speak for some sixty winters, but deep study 
and much learning had, as it were, incrusted him 
with an air of antiquity, heightened by unsuspecting 
and simple bearing. 

The abstract nature of his intercourse with the 
world about him — confined to a few physical wants, 
and even those supplied for the most part with but 
partial interruption to his classical reveries — joined to 
a guileless and inoffensive deportment, rendered him 
almost always unconscious of the numerous jokes 
perpetrated on his simple nature, and a universal 
favourite with old and young. 

His apparel for the last forty years had been in- 
variably a coat, vest, and breeches of black velvet, 
adorned with black horn buttons ; his gray hair was 
unpowdered, and terminated behind in a long queue ; 
the pockets in the rear of his coat, being immea- 
surably capacious, contained, not only his favourite 
Greek and Latin authors, but fragments of tobacco- 

1>ipes, mineralogical treasures, and divers spoons be- 
onging to his landlady, who, from long experience 
being well aware of the learned Salomen's eccen- 
tricities, instituted weekly a search after such arti- 
cles as were missing about the house, invariably 
finding the same in said pockets, — at which Nicolas 
would marvel exceedingly. 

It was the custom of the learned Nicolas to fold 
his hands behind him on these protuberant portions 
of his garment, and in this guise to traverse the 
highway without paying attention to any external 
object : collisions occasionally took place ; in which 
case he would gravely beg pardon, a mode of ex- 
pression finally so habitual that he had been known 
to apologize to a pump. 
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«« Doubtless^ my very good friends," said Nic- 
olas, ** the bowl is ample, and filled with veritable 
Falemian ; yet I would fain — '' reiterated clamours 
here interrupted his speech, and many voices were 
heard persuading him to do justice to the bumper. 
Still he strutted manfully, with sundry ejaculations^ 
heard at intervals ; such as, '* good Master Haseir — 
"three full goblets during the Symposium" — ^**ne 
quid nimis, most learned Oxenstiern" — ** aliam ota- 
tem, alia decent." 

•'Hardly decent," echoed the president. "Bear 
witness all ye, that Nicolas Saiomen vituperateth 
our goodly fellowship ; for this must he needs swal- 
low another goblet.** 

** Prithee, Master Hasell 1 I would explain this 
matter : some things I would say are unbecoming — ** 

" He scandalizeth,*' said a member ; " yet another 
forfeit." At this moment Oxenstiern whispered 
somewhat to the president, whose eyes twinkled at 
the new idea ; the meeting was called to order, and 
Solgard for the first time became observable to the 
boisterous company. He was immediately accom- 
modated with wine and a seat, and being put into a 
fair way of indemnifying himself for his late attend- 
ance, the president, with a mock solemnity, ad- 
dressed " worthy Master Saiomen" in the follow- 
ing manner : — 

** It can hardly be unknown to thee, most pro- 
found sir, that it ever hath been the usage of this 
club, in regard to such members as have trans- 
gressed in a grievous manner, to inflict upon the 
same certain pains, penalties, or mulcts, as the 
offence may manifestly require. In thy especial case, 
although there be who think that we have touched 
too lightly both thy non-conformity and thy danger- 
ous words touching the deportment of this grave 
assembly, yet, being moved by sundry considera- 
tions, we may, and hereby do, remit the vinous liba- 
tions — the which, nevertheless, have been most justly 
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adjudged to thee— provided thou dost, in considera- 
tion and in the lieu thereof, sing, recite, rehearse, or 
in some melodious guise set forth any quaint or 
merry ditty.** 

To this address Nicolas vouchsafed no immediate 
answer, pondering awhile on the feasibility of the 
change proposed ; then, as if slowly recollecting 
some long-forgotten metre, he nodded his head to 
the imaginary inflections of the tune ; this having 
continued for a few moments, he gathered himself 
up, and hemming at first at some length, and then 
briefly, he sang as follows : — 

*' Be it ryght or wrong, His men among 

On women to complajrne — 
Affyrmynge this, how that it is 

A labour spent in vayne 
To love them wele, for never a dele 

They love a man agayne. 

At the conclusion of this stanza, Master Salomen 
drew out his snufi^box, and proceeding to refresh 
himself from the same, ere he continued, he gave 
time to the audience, who were no little amazed at 
his choice of subject, to interchange various remarks, 
among which were intimations and hints from some 
of the older members, that certain unfortunate love- 
passages had actually occurred to the learned man 
in the heyday of his youthful blood. 
Master Salomen continued — 

*' For let a man do what he can 
Theyr favour to attayne — 
Yet, yf a newe do them pursue, 

' Theyr first true lover thayn 
Laboureth for naueht — for from her thought 
He is a banyshed man." 

This sentimental excerpt from the ancient ballad of 
the " Not-browne Mayd," being sung in a cracked 
voice to the tune of Lilli-Burlero, was received 
with much approbation ; and many merry catches, 
lively canzonets, and Bacchanalian glees followed. 



BLACKBEARB. 41 

Solgard had not as yet entirely lost sight of the 
object of bis entrance into the club-room ; he made 
direct inquiries, therefore, as to the grounds for the 
popular belief concerning the "old lady," as he 

Eolitely denominated her, who was conjectured to 
e a witch. Some whom he addressed gave him 
dark and mysterious replies ; others, whose intel- 
lects must have been in no slight degree subverted 
by persevering potations, winked knowingly, ad- 
vised him to court the girl by all means, and took 
the liberty of recommending an early wedding. 
He finally applied to the chevalier ; but his response 
was couched in terms equally unsatisfactory, and 
intimated that, if he required more particular inform* 
ation, he must apply to the witch herself. 

In half an hour after this the captain of the 
Greyhound was in full chase, as he muttered to hiip 
self, of this suspicious crafl : it was within half an 
hour of midnight, and he was alone, but in that 
peculiar state of vinous ferment that makes the 
timid bold and the brave foolhardy. He traversed 
the city rapidly, and soon became shrouded in the 
gloom of the forest that stretched below the dilapi- 
dated ruins of Schute's mansion. 

At a turn in the path still farther on, Solgard be- 
held with distinctness many lights gleaming through 
the trees before him. This confirmation of com- 
mon report further excite(| the curiosity of the cap- 
tain, and he pressed onward. 

A singular combination of sounds assailed his 
ear, as he made his way through the thick copse 
which almost obstructed a view of the log-house 
from the north ; like Tam O'Shanter, he resolved 
to take a peep, and after cautiously groping his way 
close to the logs, he found a lai^e chink, through 
which, by raising himself on tiptoe, he had a full 
view of the proceedings within. 

D2 
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CHAPTER V. 

Oh ! for that gallant soul of old. 
Who sang with heartfelt elfe — 

** My love it is my vessel bokl, 
My mistress is the sea." 

Old BaUad, 

Around a low pine table, which extended the 
whole length of the apartment, sat some twelve or 
fifteen ruffian-looking men, carousing in most boiste- 
rous revel ; some sending forth clouds of smoke from 
their long chiboques, others recounting amatory or 
belligerent adventures, the while twisting their well- 
curled mustaches ; and all ever and anon devoutly 
quaffing ample potations from beakers, ikgons, and 
other vessels of various forms, but well adapted for 
deep and potent draughts. 

"' Just in time, captain ; good wine needs no bush,'' 
uttered a gruff voice close to his elbow, accompa- 
nied ivith a familiar tap on the'shoulder, which nearly 
destroyed Solgard's equilibrium. 

Solgard looked around in no small surprise, and 
beheld close upon him a man of low stature, but 
otherwise of most Herculean conformation, in the 
garb of a sailor, and fully equipped with pistols, dirk, 
and cutlass ; a three-cornered hat adhered to part 
of his enormous head, which, at the chin, was 
adorned, or rather disfigured, by a huge jet-black 
beard. 

To the address of this formidable personage Sol- 
gard was uncertain how to frame a reply ; when he 
was relieved of this embarrassment by a polite in- 
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vitation from the stranger to join his merry mates 
within. 

Under the peculiar circumstances of the case, as 
it may be supposed, this request was of course com- 
plied with ; and the stranger, on entering the room 
where revelled the joyous band, introduced, in an 
audible voice, '* Captain Solgard, of his British 
majesty's man-of-war Greyhound." 

AH started at the word, but reading somewhat in 
the eye of their leader (for such evidently was the 
stranger), they reseated themselves, and filled their 
wine-cups to the brim. 

The leader took the head of the table, and seat- 
ing, with some appearance of ceremony, Solgard on 
his right-hand, he placed a silver cup before him, 
bade him fill up, and rising with an immense beaker 
in his own hand, proposed the health of ''His 
majesty King George." 

This loyal toast was hailed with enthusiasm, as was 
subsequently evidenced by the empty condition of 
the tankards. The " Free fishermen" followed ; 
after doing justice to which, the leader informed his 
guest that the term explained the ordinary avoca- 
tion of himself and messmates. To this candid 
information Solgard acquiescently bowed, inwardly 
substituting the word " pirates" for " fishermen." 

This opinion he had not formed without show of 
reason : the men were all strong, of a daring and 
resolute aspect, and armed with offensive weapons ; 
and Sir William Keith's Madeira, mellowed as it 
had been by voyage to an eastern clime, was hardly 
equal to the ruby juice which flowed in such reck- 
less profusion around him. 

The office of bringing in fresh supplies of wine 
was performed by the withered old crone herself, 
who acted in some measure as hostess : ever, as 
she appeared, the ear of the ancient Hebe was as- 
sailed in every direction. 
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** This way, if you please, Madam Sluys — Here be 
four empty cups, old woman — Hiiloa, Mother Sluys, 
will ye be handy, ye old creature 7 — Be kind 
enough. Mistress Sluys — Stir up, Jezebel P — and 
other ejaculations, at which the old woman frowned, 
smiled,. or replied in exceeding wrath, as the nature 
of the address required. 

Solgard more than once endeavoured to reflect 
soberly on what was passing before him ; but, in 
sooth, when he sallied forth from Peg Mullen's he 
was exceedingly " hot with the Tuscan grape ;" and 
the good cheer he had since met with among the 
" free fishermen," entirely deranged the continuity 
of his ideas. In this disordered state of his imagi- 
nation he detected the old witch, as he felt per- 
suaded she was, scanning his features with a trium- 
phant smile of fiendish malignancy ; an involuntary 
thrill of an unpleasant nature passed over him, and 
rallying himself with the energy of despair, he 
slapped his right-hand man, a tall hard-favoured 
sailor, on the shoulder, and called on him for a song. 

The idea was happy ; a simultaneous concert of 
gruff voices sung out, " No back out. Bill — ^give us 
good measure, Jones — go it, my old tarpaulin — a 
song from Bill Jones !" until Bill Jones, thus pow- 
erfully appealed to, succumbed to the wishes of his 
messmates, and in a voice about as gentle as a rough 
north-easter, complied, — 

I am none of your fresh-water sailors,* 

But I am a real sea-dog ; 
And all that I ask of my betters. 

Is plenty of 'bacco and grog. 
If it comes to a fight, why Pm ready 

To handle'a pike or a gun ; 
For whether they're cruisers or qaakers. 

To old Billy Jones it's all one. 
So^ss on the bottle, my hearties — 

Dick Jenkins has got it, I spy ; 
For as for your flummux of poetry, 

That ere thing is all in my eye« 
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)n finishing the concluding stave. Bill seized a 
beaker that stood near him, and drank long and 
p, with the air of one who had justly reaped the 
^ard of his exertions. 

)till the carousal went on, and still Captain Sol- 
d quaffed the " blood-red wine ;" and the room 
eared to him to change into the deck of a vessel, 
the " free fishermen " started up into dark and 
irthy pirates ; and longer and blacker grew their 
ler's jetty beard, while his deep stern voice rang 
on the waters thus, — 

Oh, the rover*s life is free as air : 

We sail the world around ; 
For winds or storms we never care — 

So pass the bottle round. 
For who would wish to change, boys, 

The life that suits the free ? 
We're outlaws on the land, boys, 

But we're lords upon the sea. , 

Our ship she lightly skims her way, 

Full ft-eight^, o'er the wave ; 
With gallant souls and hearts so gay. 

Ail dangers we can brave. 
Then who would wish to*change, boys,^ 

The life that suits the free 1 
We're outlaws on the land, boys, 

But we're lords upon the sea. 

When cannons boom across the wave. 

We hoist the black j9ag high ; 
No quarter asks the rover brave, — 

We conquer or we die. 
For who would wish to change, boys, 

The^life that suits the free 1 
We're outlaws on the land, boys, 

But we're lords upon the sea. 

For wealth is ours from every soil ; 

Proud England's gold we gain — 
The galliot strikes, how rich the spoil, 

The silver ore of Spain. 
Then who would wish to change, boys 

The life that suits the free 1 
We're outlaws on the land, boys, 

But we're lords upon the sea. 



I 
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Drink, brothers, drink ! the wine ii old, 

Madeira's vintage rare — 
Huzza ! drink deep, each rover bold. 

We never think of care. 
For who would wish to change, boys. 

The life that suits the free i 
We're outlaws on the land, boys. 

But we're lords upon the sea. 

As the concluding chorus burst full and loud on 
Solgard's ear, he attempted to awaken bis dormant 
senses, but in vain ; the forms around assumed fan- 
tastic shapes, — a thousand lights danced merrily 
before his eyes, — the sounds became more and more 
distant, until even these faint impressions were lost 
in total unconsciousness. 



CHAPTER VI. 

' Bamaby, Bamaby, thou hast been drinking ; 
I can tell by thy nose, and thine eyes winking." 

North Country Song. 

At this period of our colonial history, the duties of 
guarding the lives and property of the inhabitants of 
thfe town were intrusted, by the wise provision of 
municipal authority, to citizens alternately chosen 
to perform the functions of this important office. 
But in the primitive state of society which then ex- 
isted, offences were rare, and evil-doers but seldom 
met with ; so that these worthy men were wont to 
take their rounds in undisturbed quietude, and with 
no other inconvenience than the loss of their accus- 
tomed repose. 

Much, therefore, was the surprise of William 
Palmer and Jeremiah Lloyd, while passing the 
court-house some little before daybreak, on obsenr< 
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ing the body of a man, seemingly dead, stretched at 
full length upon the pavement in front thereof. On 
maturer examination they were much scandalized| 
however, by discovering, in the supposed defunct, 
the person of Captain Solgard, of his majesty's ship 
Greyhound (well known, from his ofScial station, 
to most of the inhabitants of the town), in a state of 
exceeding inebriety. 

In ordinary cases the mode of proceeding was ob- 
vious, — to wit, the conveying of the delinquent^ 
under such circumstances, to the watch-house. But 
in the present instance Jeremiah Lloyd was not 
clear as to the jurisdiction which they, as officers of 
the town, might rightfully exercise in the case of an 
individual holding an especial commission in his 
majesty's service. In sooth it was a knotty point ; 
and yet something should be done, and that speed- 
ily, lest the affair should be noised abroad to the 
detriment of the captain, and the fair fame of the 
city. To obtain the counsel and advice of the 
mayor seemed both desirable and expedient, and yet 
the hour — 

Here the victim of Bacchus made an ineffectual 
effort to rise, but only succeeded so far as to lean 
on his elbow, in which position he regarded the 
guardians of the night with a very unmeaning gaze, 
and attempted twice or thrice some fragment of a 
song. The watchmen now saluted him politely, 
inquiring, in a tone the least calculated to give 
offence, how he came there, and whither he would 
wish to be conducted; to which he answered, 

** We're outlaws on the land, boys, 
Bat we're lords upon the sea !" 

The two citizens then quietly raised the captain ; 
who offered no resistance to their proceedings, but 
accompanied them without any remark, supported 
mainly on each side by his conductors, with a gait 
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marvellously unsteady, and pertinaciously answer- 
ing every question as they proceeded with the re- 
frain of, 

" We're outlaws on the land, boys, 
But we're lords upon the sea !" 

At William Palmer's house they came to a stand; 
and after a brief consultation, no satisfaction being 
likely to be had for the present from the gallant 
captain, he was inducted, with as little noise as pos- 
sible, into a small room in the third story, there laid 
upon a cot ; and the door being fastened to prevent 
any sudden outbreak, he was left to sleep off the 
fumes of intoxication. 

The mayor had just finished his third cup of choco« 
late, and was in the act of plunging his fork into a 
fresh slice of well-buttered toast, when a domestic 
opened the door to inform his worship that friends 
Lloyd and Palmer desired of him some private con- 
verse. 

" Bid them in," said his worship : " and more 
chocolate and toast foithwith, Deborah ! Another 
difference touching the tannery, I warrant me. 
GkK)d-morrow, Jeremiah I How fares it with thee, 
William? Sit ye down and partake — nay, 'twill 
damage thee naught ; the morning is somewhat raw, 
and — another cup, Deborah 1" 

So saying, the hospitable magistrate placed his 
two visiters at the table, and reseating himself, sup- 
plied them with ampie portions of the abundance 
before him ; then wiping his mouth with a napkin 
of spotless purity, he leaned back on his cushioned 
chair, intimating that he was at leisure to attend to 
any communication. 

Jeremiah Lloyd looked at William Palmer, and 
receiving a significant nod, broke silence. 

'I We would consult thee, friend Hasell, in a 
weighty and not lightly to be disposed of matter. 
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The case standeth thus : — as we were leisurely pas»- 
ing the court-house, wellnigh upon four of the 
morning, we were aware of a man lying on the 
pavement, and, as we soon discovered, utterly ovei> 
come by strong drink — ^" 

" And now that thou hast taken him," interrupted 
the mayor, " doth he refuse to pay the fine 1^ 

'* Not so," answered Jeremiah ; " but as to arrest- 
ing this person, and holding him in durance, we wot 
not well upon what authority we may proceed $ 
for, as commanding a king's vessel, the laws of the 
city may, peradventure, touch him not." 

The worthy magistrate had listened with an as- 
pect of profound equanimity to the preceding part 
of the discourse ; but when it was revealed that 
Captain Solgard, an officer of such high rank, and 
in whom the town trusted not a little for protection 
from piratical invasion, had been actually taken up 
by two city-watchmen, not to mince matters, dead 
drunk, Thomas Hasell looked the very picture of 
amazement, gazing earnestly and somewhat in- 
credulously on the speaker, and his under jaw fall- 
ing still lower as he gazed ; being sorely grieved 
thereat, and scandalized beyond measure. 

When William Palmer told him, however, that 
the young man had not been taken to the watch- 
house, but quietly lodged in his own domicil, to the 
intent that after a sound sleep he might arise in a 
jBtting state of sobriety, the mayor took exceeding 
comfort, advising the two men of the watch to con- 
fer privately with the delinquent, so that the town 
might not get wind of the matter ; and hinted that, 
if the affair was hushed up, the captain would doubt- 
less not object to contributing somewhat towards the 
repairs of the Guildhall. 

The associates bade adieu to the mayor and de- 
parted, well pleased with their own politic and dis- 
creet conduct, and fully resolved to exact a heavy 

Vol. I.— E 
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penalty from the delinquent, though as to the pre- 
cise amount they differed — Wilham Palmer being 
for fifteen, while Jeremiah Lloyd was for twenty 
shillings. 

It had been some time broad daylight when Cap- 
tain Solgard slowly and almost unconsciously un- 
closed his eyes, and, stretching his limbs with a heavy 
yawn, looked around him. He was very much 
puzzled to imagine where he was-^endeavoured to 
recollect himself — found his brain filled with indis- 
tinct ideas of pirates, wine, and witches, his eyes 
heavy and feverish, his mouth parched and dry, and 
his epaulets and dirk missing. 

The room in which he lay was in nowise calcu- 
lated to give him any distinct perceptions of his pre- 
cise situation ; it was small, low, and scantily fur- 
nished; in one corner, a wooden chest and two 
three-legged stools ; the chimney-piece inlaid with 
Dutch tiles, quaintly representing the Acts of the 
Apostles ; the walls of the chamber in wooden pan- 
els, un painted, and considerably darkened through 
age ; and, close by the bedside, a pitcher of stone- 
ware filled with cool water — to which Solgard, with- 
out any hesitation, applied his lips, and took a 
draught, "deep as the. rolling Zuyder Zee,** with 
that exquisite sense of enjoyment that wine bibbers 
alone can appreciate. 

Much invigorated, he approached the window, 
through which the morning sun cast a bright cheer- 
ful light, and looking forth beheld underneath the 
well-known waters of Dock Creek. Directly op- 
posite lay a schooner discharging cargo into Smith's 
warehouse ; towards the river he saw the masts of 
the larger vessels that lined the mouth of the creek ; 
and turning his eyes in an opposite direction, viewed 
the clamorous wherry men, plying their oars under 
Third-street bridge, over which the industrious 
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citizens were passing and repassing, with inter- 
change of grave and cordial greeting. 

He was therefore in a house situated on the south- 
em side of Dock Creek ; but as, to the best of his re- 
collection, he had fallen asleep in a tenement about 
Haifa mile below the Swedes' Church, he was al- 
most tempted to ascribe this mysterious transfer of 
his per^on to the direct agency of witchcraft. 

But an explanation of such circumstances as re- 
ferred to his actual location was near at hand, for 
the door of the chamber was slowly opened and 
friends Lloyd and Palmer looked in upon the cap- 
tain with an inquiring aspect, that still further ex- 
cited his curiosity. 

In answer to his questions, Jeremiah Lloyd in- 
formed him somewhat in detail of the peculiar situa- 
tion in which he had been found by them the night 
previous ; how that, to avoid scandal, they had care- 
fully led him to the residence of William Palmer, in 
the third story of which h on s fi t he y were at thn 
present ; hoped that he felt no unpleasant effects 
from the late occurrence ; hinted that some small 
contribution towards the repair of the Guildhall 
would be taken in good part ; and intimated that, 
as none but the mayor (a very discreet and safe 
man) and the parties present were acquainted with 
the matter, the whole affair might, if the captain 
thought proper, be kept dark. 

As the captain thought it exceedingly proper, he 
willingly acceded to this arrangement, and forth- 
with offered such a liberal contribution towards the 
completion of the aforesaid repairs as proved highly 
satisfactory to the municipal authorities ; being duly 
entered on the minutes of the Council, as a ** Dona- 
tion of Captain Solgard towards the Guildhall." 

The captain bent his steps towards his ship in no 
very good-humour : baffled in his endeavours to pro- 
cure information concerning the witch ; chafed at 
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the traitorous treatment he had met with at the 
hands of his false friends the *' free fishermen," who 
had not only tested the strength of his head, and en- 
joyed his subsequent discomfiture, but, as he con« 
eluded^ had deprived him of his dirk and epaulets, 
ID testimony of his total defeat ; and inwardly vexed 
at the scandalous guise in which he had fallen under 
the notice of the city authorities. 

Musing on these things, he proceeded ; when, on 
turning the corner of the Crooked Billet, he almost 
started at the sound of a voice issuing from the 
doorway of the " Mariners' Retreat," a low-roofed, 
squat, one-storied pothouse, that bore the reputation 
of a disorderly hoiirse, being especially resorted to^ 
and aflfording refreshment and accommodation to a 
most riotous set of jolly tars. The voice he could 
not mistake, and on looking up he beheld the black 
beard, the rough manly features, and the athletic 
form of his last night's host. Their eyes met^ 
but BO sign of recognition from the stranger ; he 
kx)ked upon Solgard with a glance of perfect indif- 
ference, and yet a lurking smile might almost be de- 
tected playing around the comers of his mouth. He 
paid, however, no further attention to his late guest, 
Dut continued his conversation with the landlord 
without interruption ; so that the captain, who at 
first had intended to address him, was almost tempted 
to consider the whole as a wild dream ; and feeling 
the absurdity of questioning a man whose easy de- 
portmefit and unmoved aspect strongly indicated, 
what he possibly might be, an utter stranger and 
altogether unconscious of the transaction in which 
his very image seemed to have borne a promi- 
nent part, he resolved to inquire of the landlord 
touching this mysterious being, and passed on to his 
vessel. 

On board the Greyhound he received the report 
of bia lieutenant ; which went on to state,, among 
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Other things, that several boats' crews had returned 
without any intelligence of the pirates, but that Mid- 
shipman Grubb with his party had succeeded in ob- 
taining a clew which he was in hopes would lead 
to very important discoveries ; adding, that some en- 
tertained the belief that Captain Teach was actually 
lurking about the city, although his vessel had been 
lost sight of since the arrival of the Greyhound. 

Solgard recommended vigilance and activity ; 
hoped that ere long they would be enabled to meet 
with these bucaniers ; and, exhorting the crew to 
steadiness and sobriety, turned in to rectify his dis- 
ordered apparel and remove every vestige of the 
past debauch. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Piscalor. Now, sir, has not my hostess made haste ? and does 
not the fish look lovely 1 

Venator. Both, upon my'word, sir; and therefore let's say grace, 
and fall to eating of it. 

Piscator. Well, sir, how do you like it 1 

Venator, Trust me, 'tis as good meat as I ever tasted. 

Commute Angler. 

A FEW miles above the city, on the banks of the 
Manaiunk, in more modern times known as the 
River Schuylkill, stood a lodge, erected by a num- 
ber of bon vivants of the day, who had associated 
themselves under the title of the " Fishing Club 
of Fort St. David ;" an institution which has 
since acquired more celebrity under the appella- 
tion of the "Colony," and still more recently, 
« The State in Schuylkill." 

Why the Welsh saint was adopted as the tutelar 

E2 
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patron of the establishment does not elearly ap* 
pear ; but certain it is, that quite as much jollity 
and good cheer were enjoyed as though St. George 
himself had presided over the revels ; for thither, 
at stated periods, were the members of the club 
wont to resort to indulge in a substantial repast, 
in the which, as the reward of the morning" ex- 
ertions, a noble mess of catfish was never wanting, 
Bor the usual accompaniments of wine and song ; 
and albeit excluded from participation in the pe- 
riodical feastings of this bachelor-like society, yet 
had not the fairer portion of creation reasonable 
cause of complaint, for at all other times full lib- 
erty of Jng^ress was allowed, and often had the 
pavilion of St. David rung with the mirth of the 
fair creatures that sported around its walls, and 
full often had the merry dance shaken the old 
fort to its foundation. 

According to previous arrangement, a party had 
assembled at the house of Madam Markham,con-^ 
sisting of sundry belles, accompanied by their 
esquires, including the fair Barbara, under the 
escort of Captain Solgard,and the Chevalier Oxen- 
stiern, at whose invitation, as a member of the 
club, the excursion was set on foot, and on whom, 
as being in possession of the localities and other 
necessary information, the general superintend- 
ence and especial guidance of the party de- 
Tolved. 

During the delay incidental to the preparations 
of the female portion of the party, which,^ as veri- 
table chroniclers, we are compelled to record, the 
eye of the chevalier sought in vain the form of his 
old friend Major Scheveling,who,from his piscatory 
propensities, as well as the eager satisfaction with 
which he had received the announcement of the 
contemplated attack on the finny tribe, was of 
couise expected, on this important occasion^ fully 
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equipped, and ready for the sport. On inquiry, 
however, into the cause of the major's non-ap- 
pearance, he learned from the fair Barbara that 
her uncle had received important documents from 
abroad, which required his immediate investiga- 
tion, — and that, she doubted not, much to his dis- 
appointment, as he had been occupied to a late 
hour the preceding evening in arranging and 
preparing various fish-hooks, flies, and the neces- 
sary appurtenances. 

It was yet early when the company, striking 
across a footpath that led to the rear of Christ 
Church, crossed into High-street, and, proceeding 
onward with light steps and lighter hearts, took a 
little circuit northward to avoid the Duck Pond, 
that lay on the verge of the town towards " Fourth- 
street," and entered the woods, that from this 
point extended to the banks of the Manaiunk. The 
sun glanced brightly between the green leaves ; 
the air, pure and mellow, seemed to be charged 
with fragrance from many a wild and unknown 
flower; birds carolled gayly around, as if they 
feared not the happy group ; and now and then 
the graceful deer would bound across their path, 
snuffing the tainted gale, and startled at their bright 
array. 

Fain would we record the conversation that 
took place before the Manaiunk came in view, — 
how Solgard regaled the ear of the gentle Bar- 
bara by marvellous tales of his famous exploits in 
shooting deer — to the which she credulously did 
attend, — how Oxenstiern indulged in predictions 
touching the future extent of the city, in which 
his vaticination took such unbounded range, that 
the gentlemen quietly shrugged up their shoulders 
(which fact clearly shows that this polite mode of 
expressing doubt is not peculiar to the French 
nation, as hath been unadvisedly asserted), and 
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the ladies considered him very amusing, — ^hov 
^ some of the esquires drew the attention of the fair 
ones^ towards the livid state of the atmosphere, and 
the balmy condition of the air,— how others, dis- 
appearing rather unaccountably for a time, lurked 
in advance and greeted the party with the genuine 
Indian war-whoop ; but suffice it to say, that they 
reached the river-side in such a merry mood, that 
Miss Rachel Curtis, who had been educated by a 
very superstitious maiden aunt, albeit as merry as 
any on the route, whispered to Barbara that she 
hoped nothing unlucky might occur ere they re- 
turned home. 

Several batteaux were in readiness for the ac- 
commodation of the party ; but ere they embarked, 
Solgard, who had from an eminence on the bank 
been looking down the river for some time with 
an appearance of impatience and anxiety, drew 
the attention of all by a sudden exclamation of, 
" Thank God ! there they come." On looking in 
the direction in which he gazed, the barge of the 
Greyhound was seen coming up rapidly, manned 
with a crew of lusty sailors, bending in perfect 
regularity to the long man-of-war stroke, that sent 
her dancing over the waters, their oars glancing 
at once in the bright sun, and the form of the tiny 
midshipman in the stern, swaying, seaman-like, to 
the onward motion of the boat. 

The gallant officer then intimated, that believing 
the barge, from its size and accommodations, 
might possibly conduce to the comfort and con- 
venience of the ladies more directly than the small 
boats prepared to convey them to the fort, he had 
ventured to have it sent around without consulting 
the committee of arrangements, for which offence 
he hoped the resulting benefits might claim ab- 
solution. 

This polite attention en the part of the captain 
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was duly appreciated ; and the arrival of the barge 
requiring some alteration in the arrangements, 
the batteaux were entirely dispensed with ; and a 
beautiful light clinker-built boat, yclept " Izaak 
Walton," appurtenant to the aforesaid "Fishing 
Company,** being, by good-fortune, in the imme- 
diate vicinity, was pressed for the service. Madam 
Markham, having observed, or, what is equally 
efficient in most cases, having fancied that Sol- 
^ard, during the walk, had paid much more atten- 
tion to Barbara than duly comported with his 
sworn allegiance to her own bright eyes, took 
occasion to address him in the most fascinating 
tone imaginable ; and furtively stole a glance or 
two, so tenderly expressive that the happy man, 
hardly restraining his emotions of delight, handed 
her as it were a matter of course into the barge ; 
in performing which courtesy he failed not to press 
somewhat warmly the little hand he held ; and 
while others of the party entered, seemed not to 
notice (much to the satisfaction of Madam Chris- 
tine) that the gentle Barbara, with the rest of the 
party, was accommodated in the " Izaak Walton,'* 
of which Oxenstiern took the helm. 

The barge pushed off; at the word of command 
the English tars let fall their oars, and urged her 
on steadily with long and measured sweep* The 
" Izaak Walton" followed, manned by younger 
members of the club, nearly all powerful and 
athletic men, not unpractised in remigial art, and 
of one mind as to the necessity of beating the 
barge. With the wild and romantic scene before 
her Barbara was delighted,— the winding river at 
times gliding with the calm and glassy beauty of 
a lake, and anon roughened into murmuring 
ripples over a rocky bed, — the spreading chestnut 
and towering sycamore, rearing their majestic 
trunks on every side, — the margin of the flood 
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covered with a profusion of wild-flowers of rich 
and varied dies, and heavy masses of dark-col- 
oured rocks shooting their bold angles far into the 
stream. The Izaak Walton, as it were by stealth, 
gradually neared the barge, and then by a simul- 
taneous and powerful effort, shot ahead ; the crew 
of the barge, meanwhile, by a movement extremely 
natural, increased their speed with an evident dis- 
inclination to be outstripped by their competitors. 
The contest continued for some time without any 
decided advantage being gained by either side; 
but when -the Izaak Walton finally gained upon 
the barge, it became a perfect race. 

" Give way, boys !" shouted Solgard. " Hold 
your own !" cried the chevalier ; and for some 
time they kept on a rapid course, neither apparently 
gaining one inch, although the most miraculous 
efforts were made for that purpose. The long and 
powerful sweep of the barge was met by the more 
rapid strokes of the Izaak Walton i and the ardent 
and ethusiastic energy of the amateur oarsmen 
fully countervailed the practised movement and 
indurated muscle of the jolly tars. During the 
heat of the contest an incident occurred, which 
added still further to the interest of the scene, 
more particularly in the estimation of the ladies, 
as invested with somewhat of a mysterious and 
totally unlooked-for character. On turning a bend 
of the river a canoe was seen close under the shade 
of an oak, whose branches completely overhung the 
water, containing but one solitary form, apparently 
that of an Indian, reclining in a state of listless 
repose. As they approached he raised his head, 
and after gazing for a short space on the passing 
boats, suddenly rose, seized his paddle, and made 
after them. 

" Note you that solitary red man ?" said Sol- 
gard ; " observe, fair Christine, how even he, in 
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his li^ht canoe, would rival the white man ; he 
carries light weight, 'tis true, yet that may hardly 
gain him vantage in such a race." 

" He moves by magic, then," replied Madam 
Mark ham, with a smile; "for his canoe barely 
touches the water. See ! it moves still faster," 
added she, gazing earnestly ;- " he will soon pass us 
like the wind." 

And in truth, although both the barge and Izaak 
Walton still pressed onward with unabated speed, 
the Sagamore, as Solgard now called him, came 
up literally like the wind, handling his paddle 
with a grace and dexterity that were marvellous 
to behold. In a space of time incredibly brief he 
shot by, and passing athwart the bows of the rival 
boats, kept on with undiminished rapidity until a 
bend in the river concealed him from their view. 
As he passed, however, it was remarked that in- 
stead of being an aboriginal chieftain, he was a 
well formed and remarkably handsome young 
man, whose features rather indicated European 
origin, although bronzed to a degree that might 
readily, at a distance, be mistaken for the tawny 
complexion of a savage. 

As the party approached what was termed, 
rather paradoxically, the Fishing-ground, the crew 
of the Izaak Walton, despite their hearty good* 
will, were unable to keep up those really vigorous 
efforts which had characterized the beginning of 
the race. Solgard's watchful eye immediately 
noticed the falling off, and he took advantage of 
the circumstance ; the barge soon traversed the 
short distance that had hitherto separated her 
from her opponent, and the Izaak Walton seemed 
doomed to inevitable defeat, when the superior 
local knowledge of the chevalier stood him in 
happy stead ; whirling off suddenly, he ran into 
a peculiar eddy that prevailed for a considerable 
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distance on the right bank of the river ; thus, 
favoured by the direction of the current, he gained 
ground rapidly, while the barge, struggling against 
ail the force of the main current, lost tar more 
than she had previously gained. This critical 
advantage gave the victory to Oxenstiern ; — the 
Izaak Walton came in about three boats' lengths 
ahead of the Greyhound's barge. 

The amateur boatmen were exceedingly de- 
lighted with their success, affecting, however, that 
moderation which victors so good-naturedly put 
on ; and the captain, althougn sorely chagrined 
at the result, smiled in the most perfect good* 
humour, as he congratulated the chevalier on the 
miccess of his manoBUvre ; << although the real 
victor," added he, " was that mahogany-coloured 
personage, who so completely distanced both of 
US." Solgard's sailors, however, disdaining such 
hypocritical complacency, pulled long faces, grum- 
bl^ grievously among each other, and took no 
pains whatever to modify their rueful and vinegar 
aspects ; the authority of the little mid (as Solgard 
and the rest of the party had now left the boats) 
alone checking the vent of sundry horrible fore- 
castle profanities. 

The fort itself, which Barbara now beheld for 
the first time, was a long wooden hall, say some' 
seventy feet in length, by a breadth of twenty feet, 
in such manner framed with hinges that the walls 
thereof were naught but folding-doors, so that in 
summer, being thrown open on all sides, it was 
equally pervious in every part ; and again being 
well closed, and properly fastened against in- 
clement weather, it served well for in-door recrea- 
tion. Again, being set truly against the bank, 
one might step from the upper part to the very 
floor, and thence passing on to the other extrem- 
ity, must descend to the river's edge by a flight of 
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twenty steps. Against the walls hung fishing- 
rods of all sizes, buffalo-robes and moccasins, war- 
clubs, bows of all shapes and sizes, and great store 
of arrows ; together with panther-hides, enormous 
antlers, stuffed snake-skins, and similar spoils of 
the forest. A few shelves at the extremity of the 
hall contained matters principally appertaining to 
the piscatory art ; to wit, — single hooks and double, 
snappers and spring-hooks, floats of divers kinds, 
lines of twisted hair and silk and Indian grass, 
books filled with great store of flies, such as the 
dun-fly, the stone-fly, the ruddy, the moorish, the 
greenish, and the drake-fly ; and some few appro- 
priate books, namely, " The Complete Angler," 
" The Contemplative Fisherman," " The Secrets 
of Angling," a delectable poem in three books, a 
mutilated copy of " Country Contentments," and 
a very ancient volume, being a small folio in 
black letter, containing three parts — one on hawk- 
ing, another on hunting, and u third entitled 
" The Treatyse of Fysshynge wyth an Angle ;" 
which last Barbara opened, and fell upon a very 
entertaining passage : the style is somewhat 
quaint, and the mode of spelling different from 
modern usage; the following portion is on this 
score extracted for the edification of our fair 
leaders, premising that the aforesaid treatises were 
compiled by dame Julyans Berners, a noble and 
learned lady, and also prioress of a nunnery near 
St. Alban's. 

" The angler," says she, " atte the leest, hath his 
holsom walke, and mery at his ease, a swete a3rre 
of the swete savoure of the mede, that makyth 
him hunery : he hereth the melodyous armony of 
fowles; he seeth the yon^e swannes, heerons, 
duckes, cotes, and many other foules, wyth theyr 
brodes ; whyche me semyth better than alle the 
noyse of houndys, the blast of hornys, and the 

Vol. I.— F 
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9crye of foulis, that hunters, fawkeners, and foulers 
can make. And if the angler take fysshe, surely 
thenne is there no man merier than he is in his 
spyryte." 

" So much for theory,'* said Oxenstiem, gayly, 
looking over Barbara's shoulder as he spoke ; " now 
for practice." 

Duly equipped, the party separated into groups, 
each selecting such spots as seemed most hkely to 
ensure success ; some casting in their lines under 
the shade of a great tree,-*-others taking position 
on jutting points of the rocks, — ^the ladies in such 
noisy good-humour that the woods rang with their 
merriment, until the gentlemen were constrained 
to state the fisherman's adage, '^ Those who make 
moat noise catch fewest fish." 

Whether it be that ladies lack patience, or from 
a habit of paying attention to more than one thin^ 
at a time, or to compensate for their undoubtea 
superiority in other respects, certain it is, that from 
the earliest ages to the present day, they have a 
notable want of success in angling. This is a fact 
well known to experienced anglers, some of whom, 
with much simplicity, suppose it to proceed fi'om 
constitutional inability to maintain silence. Be 
that as it may, the present case proved no excep- 
tion ; for although the " sterner sex" were kept 
busy, every now and then pulling in a fish, none 
of the ladies obtained more encouragement than 
a few adventitious nibbles, which the fair anglers 
could not refrain from noticing, perhaps too audi* 
bly, at the moment of occurrence. 

Barbara, in despair, threw down her rod, and 
playfiilly clambered among the rocks ; amply com- 
pensated for her exertion, by attaining a projecting 
point that commanded a view of the most pictu- 
resque description* Being at some distance from 
the party, she turned, and was about to retrace her 
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Steps, when a distant and indistinct sound of mu- 
sic in the opposite direction struck her ear. She 
stopped short — listened — ^hesitated for a moment, 
and then, still keeping in view of her friends, ap- 
proached the point from which it proceeded. The 
sound of a flute, under ordinary circumstances, 
would excite but little attention ; but in such a 
wild, sequestered situation, music invested itself 
with a pecuUar charm : the performance, too, was 
certainly good ; the air entirely new to Barbara, wild 
and plaintive; and the player, although near at 
hand, yet entirely hidden from view. Curious to 
discover this melancholy Orpheus, she stepped cau- 
tiously along a ledge of rock that here lined the 
river, when a loose mass of granite gave way be- 
neath her feet, and she slipped down towards the 
water. With great presence of mind^ she gave a 
shriek sufficiently loud to call the attention of her 
friends to her critical situation. Theniass, which 
still supported her, hung partly over the water's 
edge, and hardly sustained her weight : a single 
step, or any exertion on her part, might detach it 
from its insecure foundation ; and, clinging to the 
edge of the rock overhead, she bitterly repented 
her thoughtless temerity. 

The instant her voice reached the party, respon- 
sive shrieks from her female friends increased the 
confusion into which the gentlemen were at first 
thrown, on discovering her perilous condition. 
Some of the gallants rushed up the rocks, choos- 
ing the most direct route, regardless of all inter- 
vening obstacles, while Solgard and Oxenstiern, 
as by common impulse, leaped into the nearest 
boat, and, each seizing an oar, pulled manfully to 
the rescue. Barbara felt her strength rapidly di- 
minishing, and it must for ever remain matter of 
conjecture whether she could have retained her 
hold until the coming up of her friends ; for sud- 
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denly she felt herself gently'lifted into a canoe, 
which had rapidly shot out of a deep nook above, 
and by the same Indian-like individual who had 
skimmed past the rival boats in the morning. 

The scene was witnessed by the two cavaliers 
in the approaching boat, and much to their satis- 
faction ; for they feared lest Barbara, during the 
interval of time that must necessarily elapse, would 
become entirely exhausted. When they came up, 
they found Barbara reclining in the canoe, pale 
and still trembling with agitation, yet endeavouring 
to express her grateful feelings to the stranger who 
had so opportunely come to her assistance. Grasp- 
ing his hand, the chevalier briefly and sincerely 
thanked him for his timely aid ; and was well 
pleased to learn from the trembling girl that, 
although much alarmed, she had sustained no 
personal injury ; while Solgard archly observed, 
that this was not the first race in which they had 
been beaten by their unknown friend. At this the 
stranger smiled, and replied in a manner that in- 
dicated a perfect acquaintance with the polished 
courtesy of social life ; addressing Barbara also 
with a delicate and unobtrusive attention to her 
comfort, that hardly corresponded with his rude 
and almost savage-like attire. 

As the boats moved down together to the land- 
ing, the stranger was made acquainted with the 
names of the party, and in return, much to their 
disappointment, merely announced himself as a 
hunter, as if he considered his name of no impor- 
tance whatever ; further intimating that he but 
rarely visited the city, preferring, he confessed, the 
purer air of the forest. No further explanation 
being oflered, the conversation became more gene- 
ral, and the boats reached the landing. 

"Bless me, Barbara,*' cried Miss Rachel Curtis, 
"how could you be so imprudent! and such 
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dangerous rocks, too ! For my part, I can't 
imagine what under the sun could tempt you to 
go so far." 

The colour began to return to Barbara's pale 
cheeks ; for although her motive was but an inno- 
cent curiosity, she was not inclined to reveal it in 
the presence of the hunter, whose music she 
doubted not that she had heard, and whose eyes 
at the moment met her own in an inquiring glance 
that seemed to watch her reply, and of course 
added somewhat to her confusion. She gayly re- 
plied, however, " Such a lovely landscape, my dear 
Rachel, were worth some danger ; but, in good 
sooth, I thought not the feat so perilous." I'o the 
congratulations of the gallants who had sped to 
her relief by the terra firma route, and their felici- 
tations on her narrow escape, she replied with a 
good-humour and vivacity that indicated the re- 
covery of her natural spirits, and rendered her 
beautiful countenance so charming, that Madam 
Christine might well be pardoned an involuntary 
pang of jealousy, as she observed Solgard's eyes 
fixed upon the fair girl with an expression of inter- 
est and admiration. Owing to this, perhaps, she 
noted not that the young hunter, as his eye rested 
on the fair dames arouna, regarded her own grace- 
ful figure and elastic step with marked admiration, 
•— certes, a form of such voluptuous mould, so 
bright an eye, and. a complexion, not fair, but so 
darkly rich, were meet to win a stranger's eye. 

And Oxenstiem had not been idle : the curling 
smoke, rising among the tall trees, spoke of culi- 
nary deeds ; a fragrant and alluring odour came 
on the passing breeze ; and in due season smoked 
the promise of a feast, ordered in fair array, on St. 
David's ample board. 

<< To the hall, fair dames \ to the banquet, gen- 
tles all ! Nay, thou escapest not so. Sir Hunter," 

F2 
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added the chevalier, as he observed the stranger 
now bidding a graceful adieu to the ladies, with 
the intention of taking his departure. " Credit 
me," continued Oxenstiern, " thou shalt have fish- 
ermen's fare ; and thou art a very hermit if those 
bright eyes tempt thee not." 

To these potent argfuments the stranger properly 
ffave way, influenced, doubtless, by the all-power- 
ful fascination of female beauty ; and, ere long, he 
found himself seated at the table, and by no means 
indisposed to do justice to the more solid argu- 
inents before him. 

The conversation, as usual on such occasions, 
commenced with laudatory remarks on the viands 
generally, and on the exquisite flavour of the cat- 
fish particularly, and ultimately turned on the 
current news of the day, during which the long- 
threatened incursion of the pirates came in due 
course under consideration ; and many details were 

f;iven of the extreme boldness of these outlaws, 
t was even asserted roundly by one of the party, 
that he had it on the authority of an eyewitness, 
that Blackbeard himself was actually seen in the 
city within a few days past. This assertion startled 
the ladies, who had accustomed themselves to con- 
sider the presence of his majesty's ship of war as 
ample security against the reappearance of this 
desperado ; and the other gfentlemen present, al- 
though, from the known character of the man, 
inwardly inclined to give credence to the story, 
affected, however, to believe that some supposed 
resemblance had given origin to the rumour. 

"Pray, sir," said Captam Solgard, addressing 
himself to the individual who had first spoken, "is 
there aught especially remarkable in the voice and 
figure of this Captain Teach ?" 

" His voice," replied the person thus appealed to, 
" is peculiarly deep, clear, and thrilling in its eflfect j 
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few can listen to its mildest tones without experi- 
encing unwonted sensations ; and in battle, men 
say, 'tis as the roar of a lion. As to his person, — he 
is low in stature, with a neck more like that of a 
bull than a human being, and a form so strikingly- 
athletic as to warrant the many tales touching 
his extraordinary personal strength. He may be 
known also by his carrying arms at all times, and 
by constantly wearing a little three-cornered hat." 

To this account both Solgard and the young 
hunter listened with much attention : the latter 
excited probably by the interest which, in thr 
young, is always excited by aught akin to the 
marvellous; and the former comparing this de- 
scription with his confused recollections of the 
''free fisherman," and his subsequent dubious 
recognition of the same individual at the "Mari- 
ners' Retreat;" from a view of which circum- 
stances, he entertained but little doubt that he had 
been actually in company with, feasted, and out- 
witted by Blackbeard himself. 

Before sunset the company were on their return 
to the city ; and ere the hunter left them, he avowed 
his determination to avail himself of the pressing 
invitations so kindly tendered by his friends ; and 
on bidding them farewell, was amply repaid for 
the service he had been so fortunate as to render in 
the morning, by the grateful look with which the 
fair Barbara accompanied her parting wishes for 
his future welfare. 

On reaching home, Barbara found the major so 
entirely engrossed by the voluminous body of 
documents which had, by their arrival, prevented 
his participation in the pleasures of the day, as to 
pay but a cursory attention to her statement of 
the interesting occurrences that so materially con- 
tributed to vary the anticipated routine of the day. 
Aroused for a moment from the absorbingtenour of 
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.'Jus researches, as his niece informed him of her 
unexpected rescue from threatened danger, he chid 
her venturous rashness with a father's tenderness, 
and again relapsed into his contemplative revery, 
as Barbara in few words described the reserve of 
the youns hunter, and spoke more at large of the 
different ladies who were present, and numberless 
scenes of sylvan beauty. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

^* Some have delivered the polity of spirits, and left an account 
that they stand in awe of ^harms, spells, cats, and conjurations — 
that they are afraid of letters and characters, which signify much 
in the subtle Tocabulary of Satan." 

i Brown's Fulgar Erron. 

4 

Seated in a comfortable little apartment, into 
\¥hich sut&cient light was admitted through the 
lozenge- shaped and leaden-sashed panes of glass 
that occupied the upper half of a door opening into 
the garden, and which apartment, under the de- 
nomination of library and study, in fact constituted 
a species of sanctum sanctorum, Major Scheveling 
had been throughout the day busily engaged in 
writing ; which, being a process not very fanuliar to 
the old gentleman, may account for the limited re- 
sult of his operations,— the sum total of the unre- 
mitted labours of the day producing but a single, 
though long and compactly written, epistle. The old 
man was regularly ensconced in a very high-backed 
elbow-chair, lined with crimson velvet, and right 
comfortably stuffed ; and before him stood an antique 
writing-desk of dark mahogany, on which lay the 
letter, at length brought to a conclusion : this h« 
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folded with deliberation, and directed it to the address 
of the extensive and wealthy commercial house of 
" Widow Van Skeyp and Co.," at Amsterdam. 
Then sealing the same, and affixing the impress of 
the family signet, he saUied forth just as the sun was 
about setting, and mounting his quiet little Shetland 
pony, without saying a word to any of his house- 
hold, he rode rapidly into town, nor once drew rein 
until he alighted at the London Coffee-house ; where, 
giving his steed in charge to one of the many idle 
boys who habitually infested the purlieus, he in- 
quired of a very respectable old merchant, who was 
gravely looking forth on the river from the north-east 
window, with both hands in his breeches pockets, 
how soon the first vessel for Amsterdam might be 
expected to leave the port. 

" The ship Santaclaus, so please St. Nicolas, will 
go down, as the tide serves, to-morrow morning at 
daybreak," uttered a voice behind the major, the 
thick and somewhat asthmatic tones of which were 
certainly familiar to his ear. On turning round to 
the speaker, a dense cloud of smoke hovering over 
a little table intercepted his view for a moment ; but 
as it cleared away, he beheld his old acquaintance 
Captain Oster, luxuriating, as in times past, in his 
short Dutch pipe, and contemplating a huge tankard 
that had erst been filled with mighty ale, immersed, 
as it were, in a melancholy yet not unhappy revery. 

The outward man of the worthy Heindrich was 
in nowise altered : the same scarlet waistcoat, the 
same indefinable breeches, the same flaxen wig, and 
the same woollen hose formed part of his habili- 
ments ; his eyes also bore their usual somnolent 
glassy expression, and his nasal organ, save an in- 
crement in rubicundity of hue, was still unchanged. 

The recognition was mutual ; and the major, well 

E leased with having an opportunity of transmitting 
is letter by a well-known hand, confided the 
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same to CaptaiD Osier; and, wishing the good 
ship a speedy and prosperous voyage, he again 
mounted his little nag, and returning without acci- 
dent to Ericson House, found the Cheyalier Ox- 
enstiem ready to take a game of chess ; and by 
checkmating him thrice in succession, put an agree- 
able climax to the fortunate occurrences of the 
day. 

Early the next morning all was bustle and activity 
on board the Santaclaus ; the tall form of JepthA 
Dobbs, who still acted as mate, was seen gliding in 
many directions with accustomed celerity, although 
without the least app^rance of haste, as, owing to 
the unusual elongation of the lower extremities, his 
lazy swinging gait was fully equal to the hurried step 
of his shorter legged contemporaries. So favourable 
were both wind and tide, that the ship made rapid 
way down the river, and having avoided all the 
perils incident to the difficult navigation of the 
Delaware, beheld the land growing more distant on 
each side of the bay ; and at length, as the capes in 
turn sank below the horizon, boldly stretched out into 
the broad Atlantic, a fine breeze bearing her onward 
towards the well-known dikes of Holland and little 
dreaming of the approaching danger that awaited 
her on the mighty deep. 

Towards sunset of the second day a sail was de- 
scried to windward : at first sight she might be easily 
taken for a light cloud hovering on the horizon; but 
subsequent observations not only established the ex- 
istence of a vessel in that quarter, but went far to 
induce a belief, not very agreeable in those ticklish 
times, that she was bearing down upon the Santa- 
claus. The distance, however, was still too great to 
warrant any definite conjecture as to her intentions ; 
and although inwardly revolving the possibility of 
being chased and brought-to by a bucanier. Captain 
Oster thought fit to conceal for the present all such 



apprehensions ; and by "waj^ of veiling his discomfort, 
addressed his mate with an appearance of hilarity, 
not usually resident in his physiognomy. 

** Some coaster, I suppose, Mr. Dobbs ; it will be 
an excellent joke to see him 'bout ship when he 
comes within sight of our guns." 

Mr. Dobbs gave a glance at the wooden emblems 
which the captain facetiously' termed guns, and 
shrugging up his shoulders, intimated that for his 
own part he would dispense with the anticipated 
amusement, and would prefer losing sight of the 
strange sail to any entertainment likely to arise from 
witnessing her alarm at the armament of the Santa- 
claus. With these observations, so ill adapted to 
administer consolation or encouragement to the 
captain, Jeptha returned to his post of observation; 
peering earnestly at the object of attention, with his 
head thrust forward in a horizontal plane, his body 
and legs at their uttermost elongation, and his hands 
dangling crosswise behind his back. In this position 
he remained, until it became evident that the vessel, 
whose approach now rendered her much more dis* 
tinct, was so little like a mere coaster, that she car^ 
ried guns, bore directly down upon the Santaclaus, 
and sailed so rapidly that a meeting of the two 
ships must inevitably take place. 

Jeptha now seriously proposed overhauling the 
arm-chest, but Captain Oster in turn shrugged up his 
shoulders, — being well aware that the majority of 
his crew, although sturdy trenchermen, would by no 
means be so efficient in case of an engagement ; and 
lighting his pipe with a desperate calmness, privately 
invoked the powerful intervention of St. Nicolas, in 
case of any danger, at the same time indulging 
openly the hope that their apprehensions might prove 
groundless. 

And in good sooth the speedy interference of St 
Nicolas seemed likely to be required ; for, as the 
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cording to the directions given, lifted a species of 
trap-door, nicely framed in the wood-work, and dis- 

f)layed a recess of tolerable dimensions, in the which 
ay packed the hamper already alluded to. As no 
further concealment was now available, the mate 
extracted a bottle of the ruby-coloured liquid and 
set it before the lieutenant, who held it up to the 
light, handling it as gently as possible, anticipating,by 
an involuntary and audible smack of the lips, that 
exquisite and soul-entrancing flavour that the pure 
grape-like cordial was soon to impart. It was 
so evident that Captain Oster would experience a 
total loss of these private stores, that Jeptha consid- 
ered himself in duty bound to driuk on the invita- 
tion of the lieutenant ; and as he filled up and tossed 
off glass for glass, it was under the sincere convic- 
tion that the act was meritorious, inasmuch as he only 
partook of what was actually now in possession of 
the enemy. The wine had its usual effect, and the 
awe that had hitherto restrained the curiosity of the 
mate giving way to the energy of the vintage, he 
ventui^d to inquire how the lieutenant had become 
acquainted, not only with the shipment of the wine, 
but the secret repository of the same. 

** Our captain," replied the lieutenant, slowly pour- 
ing out another glass, "received this information 
from a particular friend of his, to whom we will, 
Mr. Dobbs, drink a bumper, — fill up, sir — no heel- 
taps: now sir, to our best friend — the devil." 

** The devil !" ejaculated Jeptha, and started as if 
bis Satanic majesty were coming to do honour to 
the tonst in proper person, as the sentry, knocking 
suddenly and loudly at the door, called to his officer. 

But to explain the cause of this interruption we 
must return to the worthy Heinrich, who in much 
trepidation had made his way on board the piratical 
vessel, and was immediately brought before the 
commander. This truculent-looking personage eyed 
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tiie captain, as be approached, with a cool and pen- 
etratiiKg glance, and observed, in a calm and quiet 
manner, — 

*• You were on board the Greyhound the day be- 
fore you sailed — heard you any thing, or saw you 
aught yoarself, that induced you to believe she was 
getting ready for sea V* 

Heinrich was of a mind too lazy and inactive to 
reason with himself on the singularity of the cir- 
cumstance implied in the question thus abruptly ad- 
vanced ; the knowledge, to wit, that the commander 
of this piratical vessel so far at sea possessed of his 
movements on the day before his departure from 
Philadelphia. He answered, therefore, without any 
hesitation, that no actual preparations had met his 
eye ; but that, from accidentally having overheard a 
conversation between Captain Solgard and his fii*st 
lieutenant, he was led to believe that ere long an at- 
tempt would be made to capture the notorious Black- 
beard, who had been reported as actually off the 
capes at the time. 

As he delivered this in his usual sententious and 
unmoved manner, the commander eyed him with a 
calm and rather pleased countenance, curling his 
upper lip slightly as Captain Solgard's intentions 
were reveal^, and was proceeding to ask some 
further queries touching the force and armament of 
the Greyhound, when the lookout on the foretop 
announced a sail on the starboard bow. This oc- 
casioned a sudden change in the previously calm and 
indifferent bearing of the bucanier ; he immedi- 
ately called for a glass, and for a few moments 
looked steadily in the quarter indicated. When he 
withdrew his eyes from the glass, his countenance 
had become serious ; he directed Captain Oster to 
return immediately on board of his own ship, and 
in case he should be overhauled by the line-of-battle 
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ship then in sight, to give to the commander of the 
same the compliments of Captain Teach, and bis 
sincere regret that the great disproportion in size 
between their respective vessels would oblige him 
to avoid a meeting. Word was then passed for the 
lieutenant, who was at the time luxuriatmg in Captain 
Oster's prime Madeira* to repair to his station ; and 
the startling effect of the summons on the excited 
nerves of Jeptha we have already commemorated. 

Heinrich's exceeding amazement may readily be 
conceived, when it was thus revealed that this mild, 
cheerful-spoken, agreeable, and polite personage, 
who had neither robbed, insulted, maltreated, nor 
murdered him, was no less than the famous Captain 
Teach, usually termed Blackbeard ; whose bloody 
deeds of cruelty, and well-known delioht in feats of 
rapine and murder, had been spread far and wide, 
formed the text of many colonial addresses, and 
were vividly set forth in a ballad sung to the tune of 
the '' Jew's Daughter." But Heinrich should have 
bethought him of the adage that runs thus, '* The 
cat will play and after slay ;" for Blackbeard was 
said to possess that feline propensity, which would 
lead him to deceive his unsuspecting victims, lulling 
their suspicions for a time by a well feigned sem- 
blance 01 courtesy and good-will ; and when the illu- 
sion was complete, and a change least thought of, 
the bucanier would give loose to the most horrid 
cruelties ; or, if at the time disposed to mercy, he 
would content himself with plundering his prisoners, 
and, sparing their lives, divert himself with the jocu- 
lar proceedmg of his men ; who, in such cases, by 
way of a good jest, would cut off incidentally an 
ear or a nose as they dismissed each captive, thereby 
provoking a series of groans, shrieks, and yells that 
much amused their facetious commander. 

By the time the line-of-battle ship came up to thft 
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Santaclaus, the bucanier had stretched far away to 
windward and altogether disappeared ; and Captain 
Oster, being a second time forced to leave his ship, 
repaired, with more alacrity than he had manifested 
on the preceding occasion, on board the man-of war 
(which proved to be a heavy seventy-four), and de- 
livered Blackbeard's valedictory message, word for 
word. This aroused the indignation of the captain, 
and after a brief interview Heinrich was dismissed, 
and the seventy-four bore away in full chase of the 
bold bucanier. 

The wrath of Captain Oster was not a little ex- 
cited on witnessing the unexpected violation of his 
private stores ; and he took occasion to curse the 
swarthy lieutenant in a series of the most powerful 
and approved oaths at that time extant in the Dutch 
language, until Jeptha expressed his suspicions that 
the said lieutenant had doubtless dealings with the 
evil one, with whom rumour was that Blackboard 
himself was actually in league ; upon which Heinrich 
considered it most prudent to stay his imprecations, 
lest some familiar spirit might accidentally be within 
hearing. He contented himself, therefore, with an 
occasional growl, as he replaced the covering over 
the eight remaining bottles. The contents of three 
bottles had been absorbed with almost incredible 
rapidity by the joint efforts of the lieutenant and the 
mate ; the former pouring down the rare and en- 
livening juice of the grape with the energy of a man 
who knows that no time is to be lost, and Jeptha 
resolutely exerting his best abilities in endeavouring 
to save as much as possible. But about one-third 
of the fourth bottle had been decanted at the time 
the interruption above mentioned had taken place ; 
but while Captain Oster listened to the details which 
the sympathizing Jeptha gave of the mysterious and 
unjustifiable conduct of the West Indian, he took, 
without reflection, glass afler glass, as a man in 
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trouble will generally do ; so that by the time the mate 
had arrived at the conclusion of his tale, and finally 
in a low and solemn tone revealed the terrific name 
which his suspicious boon companion had proposed 
for a toast, the captain stood aghast, and the bottle 
was empty. 

But the attention of both captain and mate was 
soon to be directed to another and perhaps almost 
equally perplexing subject : a sailor in perilous haste 
rushed down the cabin stairs, and, missing his foot- 
hold near the top, or, it may be, not advancing his 
head and lower extremities with equal celerity, he 
turned topsy-turvy ere he reached the bottom, and 
bursting open the door with alarming impetus, rolled, 
as it were, in a heap into the presence of his officers. 
Jeptha assisted the little man to regain his feet, and 
the captain, after ascertaining that both neck and 
limbs were unscathed, gave him a kick on the 
breech, and desired to know the cause of his intru- 
sion. As soon as the man could collect those scat- 
tered ideas which his projectile movement had ma- 
terially disarranged, he mformed the captain that 
the devil himself^ in the shape of a huge black cat, 
had just taken possession of the ship : that the men 
had chased it until they cUscovered that all their 
efibrts were nugatory ; when suddenly it turned 
upon and chased them, biting, scratching, and clap- 
perclawing more like a demon than a cat, and elud- 
m^ continually the blows of her terror-struck as- 
sailants. 

The usually imperturbable Heinrich had already 
during the day been constrained to abide numerous 
assaults against his equanimity : he had been over- 
hauled by a pirate, molested with questions by a 
man who knew more than he asked for, and only 
released from this imperious questioner to be again 
overhauled by a British man-of-war ; he had teen 
lawlessly robbed also of a portion of choice wine ; 
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and had, as misfortunes never come alone, acci- 
dentally fractured an old and much-valued pipe. It 
was then, as naturally may be supposed, in a state 
of high- wrought and unusual excitement, that Captain 
Oster received the startling intelligence that Old 
Nick had taken actual possession of the Santaclaus 
in the appropriate incarnation of an enormous black 
cat. With a resolute expression of countenance, 
and without addressing a single word indicative of 
his intentions either to the sailor or Mr. Dobbs, he 
placed a pair of large horseman's pistols in his belt, 
and left the cabin. 

Jeptha immediately followed, and in silence ; on 
reaching the deck a very singular spectacle pre* 
sented itself. Behind the mainmast, and crowding 
towards the companion-way, the whole crew had 
mustered in a state of awe and excitement. Blood 
was streaming freely from the faces of some, others 
had their shirts rent in many places, and all bore in- 
dubitable evidence of the demoniac power and fe- 
rocity of their sable enemy. The cat itself had run 
up the main rigging, and stood on the very extremity 
of the royal-studding-sail boom to leeward, with 
back arched, tail erect, and more than double the 
ordinary thickness, eyes flashing a horrible green 
fire, and claws crimsoned with blood : the appear- 
ance of the huge, swart, and grim animal was de- 
cidedly preternatural. 

" This is horrible, Mr. Dobbs 1" observed Captain 
Oster, turning suddenly round to Jeptha, and speak- 
ing in a low and hurried voice ; " I surely meant to 
have shot the creature as I came on deck, but, as 
you see, I could scarce carry so far with a pistol 
to any certainty ; and moreover," added he, in a still 
lower tone, " it favoureth a likeness of the evil one," 

To one less superstitious than Heinrich Oster, 
who perhaps was in this respect fully imbued with 
the inveterate prejudices and traditionary beliefs 
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that custom and the lapse of ages have but more 
fully sanctioned as portion of the sailor's creed, cer* 
tain circumstances connected with, or, to say the 
least, coincident with, the mysterious appearance on 
board of the equally mysterious animal, might have 
appeared incapable of rational explanation, save by 
a reference to a direct agency or sinister influence 
exercised by the aforesaid sable personification of 
evil. As soon as the cat had stationed itself as 
above stated, it was evident to all that the lee lurches 
of the ship increased in violence, her masts bending 
and straining heavily ere they rose with the return 
of the hull, and the water running freely through 
her lee scuppers as she laid over ; the wind came 
in sudden and powerful blasts, and dark threatening 
clouds were rising to windward, although but an 
hour before not even a fleecy vapour was visible in 
the unclouded expanse of the heavens. It was easy 
for all hands to see that a storm was brewing, and 
Captain Oster, breaking silence, gave orders to take 
in sail. Not a single man stirred ; every one stood 
as it were paralyzed by an undefinable sensation of 
awe and terror ; and a very ancient mariner, whom 
Captain Oster asked individually if he, as well as 
the rest, had gone mad with fright, answered sol- 
emnly, shaking his head with a melancholy earnest- 
ness, — 

"I have sailed with you. Captain Oster, and with 
your father before you, man and boy, this three-and- 
forty years, and I should be the last man to hang 
back or disobey orders : but it's all to no use to turn 
to, as long as that black fiend aloft is weighing 
down the ship to one side, and maybe'll capsize us 
without any warning." 

Jeptha had been absent for a short time, and now 
appeared, bearing in his left hand a long rusty rifle, 
which he prized exceedingly, and concerning the 
rare merits of which he had a fund of marvellous 
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Stories, to. which his shipmates would listen with all 
the necessary gravity of apparent belief, such as 
courtesy demanded to the statements of a superior, 
although among themselves doubts of their claim to 
gospel verity were freely suggested. 

" By the big Salem squash !" exclaimed Jeptha, 
elevating his piece to his shoulder, and taking a 
steady aim at the demon-cat, whose appearance 
seemed to grow more frightful, as if conscious of his 
hostile intention, " TU try the virtue of silver slugs ; 
and I reckon '\{ Ironsides'^ (a familiar cognomen of 
his favourite gun) *' stands fast, we'll see Old Nick 
drop in less than no time." 

The seamen shuddered at the ill-timed levity of 
the mate, and every one gazed in breathless and 
mute expectation as he fired. 

"Down he goes!" shouted Jeptha; "Martha's 
Ftnyard ! but that was a good shot ;" and he rushed 
to the bulwarks to behold the floating corpse. It 
was nowhere to be seen ; and Jeptha concluded that 
it must have sunk suddenly, while the ancient mari- 
ner astounded the mystified tars still further by a 
solemn asseveration that the moment Mr. Dobbs 
drew trigger the black cat turned into a ball of fire 
and then disappeared ; others backed this declara- 
tion by regular statements of similar import, and all 
were aware of an unearthly sulphurous smell left 
behind by the foul fiend, saving Jeptha, who, in his 
skeptical way, would have it to be nothing but gun- 
powder. Singular as it may appear, no sooner had 
this supposed evil spirit disappeared than the dark 
clouds seemed to retire as by some hidden agency; 
the wind, that erst whistled so fierce and high, lulled 
into a favourable though powerful breeze, and the 
good ship Santaclaus, that worked so heavily under 
the potent spell of the feline incubus, seemed to re- 
joice in her deliverance, so lightly and buoyantly 
did she dance along the wave. 
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As if to compensate for the danger and vexation 
that impeded the commencement of the vo3'age, the 
weather now became favourable, and Heinrich's 
good- humour returned as he calculated how short 
a time would present to his sight the beloved spires 
and belfries of Amsterdam. Nothing occurred to 
mar these fair prospects ; and no material mistake 
having been made in the reckoning, the '* Broad 
Fourteen Sand" was passed without heaving the 
lead ; and that skilful pilot Oud Karspel, coming on 
board, told all the latest news from Amsterdam, 
congratulated Captain Oster on his short passage, 
and having drunk several rounds with him by way 
of more thorough felicitation, he took charge of the 
Santaclaus ; left the ** Duyneker Diep,** entered the 
** Slenk," and carefully threadihg the narrow " Mus- 
covische Ree/* and still more dangerous ** Texel 
Stroom," came out gloriously into the broad expanse 
of the Zuyder Zee. The Santaclaus now slackened 
her speed, hugging the coast of West Friesland, 
and not only Heinrich, but every little Dutch sailor 
on board, gazed at the low shores, bounded by broad 
dikes, the innumerable canals] that meandered in 
all directions, and the whitewashed villages and 
comfortable farmhouses that dotted the lovely land- 
scape, with emotions of delight, that the coldest 
heart must prove on the sight of his native land. 

As night came on, and the passage directly up to 
the city was somewhat perilous (although the pilot 
on making the observation professed his willingness 
to proceed and encounter any risk), it was concluded 
to remain for the night where they were at the time, 
and the anchor was let down in about twenty-four 
fathoms, hard rocky bottom. A large bowl of punch 
made its appearance in the cabin, and a small tub 
filled with a grateful compound of similar ingredients 
indicated rqoicings on a larger scale in the fore- 
castle. Before midnight, Captain Heinrich Oster 
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and that veteran toper Oud Karspel lay in a loving 
embrace on the floor of the cabin, each having held 
out with emulating firnuiess to the last, and sinking 
sinmltaneously from their chairs. At the table, as 
the sole survivor of the onslaught, sat the uncon- 
querable Jeptha Dobbs; the peculiar feature in 
whose constitution consisted in getting half-seas over 
in a short time, and with an unusually small amount 
of imbibed fluids, and again becoming more sober 
in exact proportion to the continuance of any given 
debauch. In the present instance he was, as may 
be supposed from the above premises, and the con- 
dition of his companions, perfectly himself. Ha 
gazed every now and then upon the prostrate forms 
before him with a nK)ck solemnity of visage, filling 
and slowly quaffing at each such cursory view his 
own goblet from the yet undepleted punch-bowl. 
From the forecastle arose shouts of merry uproar ; 
all hands joined in celebrating the successful termi- 
nation of the voyage ; and marvel not that when the 
mate had accomplished the remainder of the bowl, 
by a sponge-like process of absorption peculiar to 
himself, and came on deck at eight bells to relieve 
the watch, he discovered the whole ship's company, 
without a solitary exception, dead drunk, and, with 
the usual gregarious impulse of jolly tars, collected 
in one confused heap around an empty tub on the 
starboard-side of the caboose. As it was fruitless 
to attempt to arouse men who were entirely insen- 
sible to the most energetic kicks which he dealt 
liberally among them, the mate leaned over the bul- 
warks and fell into a sentimental revery. His 
thoughts reverted to the time when, on the deck of 
this very ship, he had almost declared his love to the 
feir Barbara : he pictured to himself the heavenly 
blue eye, that, when the tempest approached in fierce 
and wild career, had by chance met his own in a 
timid and melancholy gaze that went to his very 
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heart ; and, the peril past, again beamed with the 
charming light of innocent ga yety : that lovely form, 
firm and elastic in its youthful movements ; those 
ruddy pouting lips that — unconsciously had Jeptha 
suffered his relaxed frame to sink upon the deck, 
and in a deep and quiet slumber he dreamed of love 
and happiness. 

On the next day the Santaclaus, with a fair wind, 
sailed up the Amstel, and the queenly city rose into 
view. Every thing reminded the happy voyagers 
of home : the numerous spires, the distant and con- 
fused chime of the mighty bells, the familiar dikes 
and sluices, and the well-known bastions capped 
with windmills, the countless signals and streamers 
floating from the shipping that lined the magnificent 
harbour — all told of the power, the wealth, and ex- 
tensive commerce of the peerless city. 



CHAPTER IX. 

« I am not jastly to be taxed with any presumption for meddling 
with matteril wherein I have no dealing.'* — Raleigh. 

Let the reader imagine that from some conve- 
nient position he commands a view of the interior 
of the hidden laboratoiy, cell, study, or workshop, 
as it may be termed, of the Chevalier Oxenstiem, 
which has been described in an earlier chapter, and 
he will behold two individuals, — one of whom, al- 
though altered in his appearance by a long apron of 
dark-coloured serge, and sleeves of the same, as well 
as by a cap of green silk, fitting close to the circum- 
ference of the head and terminating in a floating 
tassel, vnll be recognised as the chevalier himself; 
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and the other conceals under similar habiliments the 
spare and diminutive figure, the withered yet viva- 
cious countenance, and the spectacled nose of Sir 
William Keith. 

Any one who might have noted the studiously 
polite and yet reserved manner of Sir William Keith 
towards Oxenstiern as often as they met in public, 
and the scanty and rare conversation that passed 
between them, would have been tempted to ascribe 
that distant and cold intercourse to feelings of per- 
sonal dislike or secret aversion ; and might well be 
induced to suspect motives of a mysterious, not to 
say sinister, nature, from a confidential and secret 
meeting of the said personages in this hidden 
chamber. 

Sir William was of that class of persons who 
take every opportunity to avow an entire disbelief 
in every thing that was referred to supernatural 
agencies; he ridiculed the believers in witchcraft 
and necromancy, — professed an utter contempt for 
omens, charms, talismans, incantations, and amu- 
lets, — and ajfTected to laugh to scorn the vain and 
futile pretensions, as he termed them, of all such as 
held in judicial astrology, and sought the philoso- 
pher's stone ; he even chose to doubt whether the 
disembodied spirits of the dead were ever permitted 
to revisit the earth ; and was generally consid- 
ered a bold and daring skeptic. But this outward 
scoffing at every thing that might be deemed the 
creation of distempered imagination, or supersti* 
tious weakness, concealed, as with a mask, the 
most ardent zeal for hidden knowledge, and the 
most profound devotion for the mysterious and lofty 
aspirations of occult philosophy, ever cherished by 
mortal man. Oxenstiern blamed not, for he hardty 
heeded, the crafty policy which bade Sir William 
greet him before men with cold and stranger-like 
reserve ; and if indeed he craved honour from his 
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fellow-men, he must have been fully content with 
the unfeigned awe and profound respect with which 
Sir William treated him, when, in this solitary re- 
cess, he expounded to his attentive scholar the sub- 
lime doctrines of an unseen world. 

The furnace that we have already spoken of 
glowed with the ruddy heat of a powerful and 
steadily regulated flame, which Oxenstiern fed from 
time to time, while Sir William on his knees plied a 
pair of bellows as often as directed. Both watched 
a small crucible, containing a grayish- coloured liquid, 
that lay imbedded in the upper stratum of the glow- 
ing coals ; and it appeared, from the fixed and grave 
attention of both, that a highly important process 
was going on. As Oxenstiern, with his arms folded 
across his breast, stood gazing upon the furnace, a 
supernatural change seemed to have passed over his 
wonted gay and courtier-like features,—4nsteadof the 
ruddy hue of manhood, a wan and fearful paleness 
bad overspread his noble countenance, and a stem 
unyielding gravity rested on his rigid brow. His 
eye was lighted up with the fire of earnest and lofty 
thought ; and his whole appearance vtras so strikingly 
impressive, that Sir William surveyed htm with an 
awe bordering on veneration, and perhaps imagined 
that the spirit of the Hermit of Hohenheim, or the 
more renowned Cornelius Agrippa, was imbodied 
in the form of his master. 

The language in which the chevalier expounded 
to his pupil the mysteries and practice of this hid- 
den science was peculiar to the art, the meaning 
thereof being couched in dark and cabalistic words ; 
which, though by no means intelligible to such as 
were yet among the uninitiated, and entirely under- 
stood alone by the great masters themselves, yet 
served to increase the deep reverence that Sir 
William entertained for his instructor. 

It was therefore with a hesitating and timid 
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voice that Sir William broke silence in the follow^ 
ing terms : — 

" You were kind enough, good master, to promise 
somewhat touching the action, or modus operandi, of 
the tincture.'' 

A pause of a few moments ensued ; during which 
Oxenstiem bowed his head upon his hand, as if in 
search of a fleeting revery, and then spoke in low, 
distinct, and sweetly modulated tones : — 

*^ After this manner is the arcanum of the tinc-^ 
ture to be understood, — to wit, that it taketh all the 
unwieldiness of old age, and every disease, and 
whatever corrupts the health, and that hath an in- 
clination contrary thereunto. Nor doth it other- 
wise than so. Perfect its operations in the body like- 
wise, — so as to transmute the corrupt and disorderly 
complexions into sound and healthy, like that tinc- 
ture that makes luna of mercury ; it separates not 
the evil therefrom, but tingeth both the good and the 
evil, that they finally bec^ome together most excel- 
lent So likewise doth this tincture tinge the 
hydropical and icteritial body into a sound state : 
not that the dropsy is taken away, the original drivea 
out, or separated from the good, but is transmuted 
into good, even as is behobveful and is constituted 
in its high, yea, best degree ; even as the corrupted 
mud may, by the subtile corruption of art, be brought 
into an elixir, able to drive forth every corruption ; 
and that corruption is not separated, but the whole 
substance is transmuted into another quality and 
nature." 

Oxenstiem suddenly ceased ; while a feeble blue 
flame shot out of the crucible, becoming by degrees 
brighter and steadier, and then again losing its bril- 
liancy, and, gently wavering, finally died away. 
With a cup in his hand, containing a portion of trans- 
parent liquid, the chevaKer stood by ; and just as 
the flame disappeared, he carefully poured it into 
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the crucible, muttering, as he did so, ** Verily wai 
Yenus brought beyond twenty-four degrees, so that 
the colour of Sol could ascend no higher — and this 
by quartation." 

" And now, Sir William,** continued Oxenstiem, 
** watch thou the alkahest ; and when that it rises to 
within three fingers of the top, do thou mingle with 
it the mogistery of pearls, which is contained in that 
iron flask behind the alembic : and now will I seek 
the further process." 

So saying, he unclasped a small Tolume, entitled 
" Paracelsus his Paramirum ;*' and turning over the 
leaves until he found that part wherein is expounded 
the true and only process for the marvellous arca- 
num of the tincture, he diligently set about the 
proper understanding of the same, seeking to extract 
the veritable meaning of that great master out of 
the dark expressions and cabalistic form of words 
whereby he thought fit to conceal from the vulgar 
the divine secrets of alchymy. 

Sir William watched the alkahest until it rose to 
within three fingers, and, in obedience to his mas- 
|er*s directions, sought for the iron flask which stood 
behind the alembic. Two fiasks were there, of 
different sizes ; and taking the smaller of the two, 
which happened to be the nearest, he unscrewed 
the top, and inverted it over the crucible. 

Oxenstiern accidentally looked up, and observing 
too late that the wrong flask had been taken, ex- 
claimed, in a quick and eager voice, ** Hold I thou 
art wrong ;" but Sir William had already inverted 
the flask. Falling flat upon the floor, Oxenstiern 
cried, •• Down, for thy life !" and the dark liquid 
that fell into the crucible boiled up and exploded 
with terrific violence. The crucible split into a 
thousand fragments, and flew in all directions, and 
a dense mephitic vapour filled the apartment. Ox- 
enstiem rose slowly* but Sir William lay stunned 
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and senseless. ** No wonder," observed the cheva- 
lier, speaking slowly, as if to account to himself for 
the cause of this explosive phenomenon ; " fool that 
he was, to take the sublimated kaneth !" 

Sir William had received no wound, but, as if 
struck by a severe concussion, lay with his eyes 
closed and lips apart, in a state of apparent uncon- 
sciousness. The chevalier opened a small ma- 
hogany case, from which he took a vial, and poured 
a small portion of the contents, drop by drop, into 
his pupil's mouth. The effect was instant, and 
almost magical ; the eyes opened, the mouth simul- 
taneously closed, and the corpse- like flaccid limbs be- 
came endowed with life and motion. Sir William 
rose, and, unable to discover that he had sustained 
any injury, reproached himself bitterly with having 
caused, by an unpardonable error, the destruction of 
a compound which the labour of months had nearly 
brought to perfection. 

It was past midnight when Sir William arose to 
depart ; all was silent and dark in the mansion of 
the chevalier ; and master and pupil, with noiseless 
and stealthy tread, traversed the obscure chambers, 
and descended the broad flight of steps that led into 
the hall, with confidence and security. A door at 
the termination of a passage, giving access from the 
northern side of the hall into the garden, was opened 
by the chevalier with the same caution which had 
hitherto marked his proceedings, and his friend fol- 
lowed him into the open air. The night was per- 
fectly clear, and the stars shone with sparkling bril- 
liancy, diffusing a mild and gentle light upon the sur- 
face of the earth, and revealing, with sufficient dis- 
tinctness, the narrow winding path in which lay the 
shortest route through the woods to the city. Sir 
William loved not to walk alone by night, especially 
after having been for several hours in close commu- 
nion with an individual whom some hesitated not 
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to term a necromancer, and felt much satisfbcfioii 
when the chevalier intimated his intention of keeping 
company as far as the western foot of Society Hiu. 
Every step that Sir William took lightened his heart, 
as it increased the distance between himself and the 
abode of his master ; around the precincts of which^ 
at that lone hour, perhaps lurked the wild spirits of 
the air, awaiting hi» stern behest. He listened too 
with greedy ear as his preceptor pointing out the 
various planetary orbs, taught him the motion of 
each fiery sphere, and obscurely hinted at those 
viewless messengers that, in unwearied flight, trav- 
erse the boundless realms of ether. 

^ That they may be summoned into visible pres- 
ence," continued Oxensiiern, '* is not to be denied ; 
but it requireth a purification and preparation of 
mind and body that but few can hope to accom- 
plish ; together with a performance of certain rites 
and invocations, even to witness which needs a 
gtout and fearless heart — but here we part, Sir Wil- 
liam ; so, God speed you." 

Sir William was surprised to find himself so near 
home as the ibot of Society Hill, so entirely had the 
discourse of the chevalier prevented the note of time ; 
and gazing in the direction of the city, he observed a 
few twinkling lights ; towards which, after bidding 
adieu to the chevalier, he took his solitary way. 

Oxenstiern watched the retreating form of Sir 
William until it was lost behind the intervening 
clumps of trees, and then continued for some time 
wrapped in meditation ; gazing at times, perhaps, to 
read the book of fiite spread out in the starry cope 
of heaven ; and, as^ if he gathered somewhat from the 
lustre of a distant star that, far in the west, shed an 
intense yet wavering light, he fixed his eye& upon 
that alone, in profounid and almost melancholy rev- 
ery. His meditations were interrupted in a manner 
vaither unexpected ; for a dark figure, issuing from 
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the obscurity, came directly towards him. The 
thought that Sir William had retraced his steps to 
seek him, was at first in his mind ; but another glance 
convinced him that this opinion was incorrect. 
The intruder was a man of about the height of the 
knight, but of a breadth of frame utterly dispropor- 
tioned to his low stature. His gait was unsteady 
and reeling, like that of a drunken man ; and Oxen* 
Btiern, concealing his person behind an immense 
chestnut that stood hard by, determined to watch 
unseen the movements of this singular-looking per- 
sonage. 

He came forward, rolling heavily, — stopped for a 
moment within a few feet of Oxenstiern, — and, 
muttering deep and horrible imprecations, struck into 
the path that led to the mansion of the chevalier ; in 
which direction his huge form gradually disap- 
peared. 

**'Tis[Blackbeard himself P said Oxenstiern ;•' and 
ripe for any devil's deed." So saying, he issued forth 
from his concealment, and again intently fixed his 
gaze on the single star that burned so brightly in 
the west. Its clear blue lustre gradually dimmed, 
and then remained faint and pale. Again k waxed 
bright, but with a redder and nwre threatening glow ; 
and Oxenstiern started as the change took place. 
^Ha!" exclaimed he, in slow and earnest tones, 
^' there is blood upon the path of the bucanier f* 
Adding, more quickly, as he abruptly set forward 
in pursuit of the pirate, '' Gk>d grant I be timely in 
the rescue P 

Between Oxenstiern's house and the town stood a 
low one-storied cottage, the ruinous and dilapidated 
appearance of which sufficiently indicated the pov- 
erty of its occupant. An old woman, almost bent 
double by age and infirmities, dwelt therein ; and a 
pretty girl, who called her grandmother, and who 
might be, at this time, about seventeen or eighteen 
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years of aj^e, resided with and nursed the ancient 
dame. Without any visible means of livelihood, 
they seemed never in absolute want ; and although 
presenting an appearance of the most abject poverty, 
the grandmother had more than once declined the 
offer of charitable assistance from the chevalier, as 
well as others. A little kitchen-garden, from which 
the subsistence of the owners was chiefly derived, 
separated the cottage, or rather hovel, from the 
path already mentioned. Oxenstiern approached 
the cottage ; and quickened his pace as he observed 
light faintly glimmering through the chinks and 
crevices of the ill-constructed dwelling. As he came 
more near, a supplicating voice, broken by sobs and 
exclamations of agony, fell upon his ear. Bounding 
from the path, he cleared the little garden with a few 
active leaps ; and bursting open the frail door of the 
tenement, was, for a moment, horror-struck with the 
scene. On the floor lay the dead body of the old 
woman, her face fearfully tinged with the dark hue 
of suffocation by violence, and her aged limbs con- 
torted in the agony of her dying struggles ; while 
Blackbeard, having perpetrated this cruel murder, 
turned upon the poor girl an eye-glaring with ine- 
briation and unbridled appetite, and seizing upon 
the innocent young creature, in spite of tears and 
entreaties, would have doubtless accomplished his 
brutal purpose, but for the timely interposition of 
Oxenstiem. Seizing the bucanier at the instant, 
and before he could turn to face the intruder, he 
planted one hand firmly among his thick black curls, 
and grasping his belt with the other, he raised 
his ponderous frame aloft in the air, as if it were 
that of an infant, then dashed it to the floor with a 
stunning violence, that made the roof above him 
tremble. The poor girl was no sooner liberated 
from the grasp of the ruthless pirate, than, casting 
herself on the body of her murdered relative, sh% 
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wept in the silent anguish of bereavement and de- 
spair. When Blackbeard partially recovered from 
the effect of the shock he had received, he beheld 
Oxenstiern fixing him with a glance so terribly vin* 
dictive, that his own stern eye, which had never yet 
quailed to mortal man, and which more than once 
had awed the boldest mutineers, unconsciously fell 
before it. Unable to account for the superhuman 
strength which the chevalier possessed, and had just 
employed so evidently to his discomfiture, his su- 
perstitious dread of magic, to which he was disposed 
to attribute such an amazing exhibition of force, 
would have repressed his rising indignation, had he 
been otherwise than maddened by the most ardent 
and stimulating potations. Plucking a pistol sud- 
denly from his belt, he fired full at the chevalier, 
and attempted to rise : this attempt was frustrated 
by a foot planted upon his breast with the tread of 
a giant ; and the smoke clearing away, discovered 
that his accustomed certainty of aim had deceived 
him, for Oxenstiern stood over him uninjured, with- 
out the slightest change on his stern, vindictive 
aspect. 

" Thy life I take not," said Oxenstiern ; " nor yet 
hath been fulfilled thy bloody destiny, — thou mayst 
not now die by my hand, but on the trackless ocean 
shall stern and speedy vengeance overtake thee !" 

As he spoke this, in a voice of prophetic energy, 
that, by its low but fearfully distinct tones, excited 
an unwonted emotion, passing with somewhat of a 
cold and unpleasant thrill over the nerves of the 
hardened bucanier, he raised the foot which 

Eressed him to the earth, and, with brief sternness, 
ade him depart. Blackbeard arose, bewildered 
and amazed ; for although his savage spirit burned 
for revenge, a consciousness of his own insignificance^ 
when arrayed against the power of the majestic 
being who had so fiercely spurned him to the dust, 
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forced bim to obey ; and he departed, mattering im* 
precations so horrible and deep, that the youog 
girl shuddered, and clung to Oxenstiern for protec* 
tion. 

The chevalier learned, to his astonishment, that 
Blackbeard had long been known by the old woman ; 
and that his visits to the cottage were invariably 
made under cover of darkness, and without a com* 
panion. The artless Susan further informed him, 
that her grandmother had always maintained an as- 
cendency over her visiter ; though latterly he had 
become nK>re violent, and at times absolutely threat- 
ening in his demand for some concealed treasure ; 
for her own part, she trembled at the appearance of 
this dark savage-looking man; felt uneasy, she knew 
not why, even when he smiled upon her, and re- 
joiced at his departure. ^' He came to-night,^ con- 
tinued she, "with a reeling step, his face flushed and 
swollen, and his bloodshot eye glaring with excited 
passions. My poor grandmother harshly bade him 
begone and get sober ; which, instead of checking 
him, only served to inflame his wrath : cursing her 
with dreadful maledictions, he told her at her peril to 
deny him the treasure ; and when she refused, with 
scornful and shrill defiance, he dragged her from the 
bed with a horrid demoniac laugh, and choked her, as 
she feebly screamed and struggled on the floorof the 
apartment. He then turned, to me, and would soon 
have added another murder to his bloody list, when 
God sent you to prevent it." 

Oxenstiern listened with various emotions to the 
statement of the gentle orphan : indignant feelings 
knit his brow at the recital of the atrocious vil- 
lany of the pirate ; and compassionate benevolence 
warmed his heart towards the young creature so 
wickedly and suddenly deprived of her natural pro- 
tector. He answered, however, in a kind and 
cheerful voice — 
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** Despair not entirely, gentle maiden ; thy grand- 
nEiotber peradyenture doth even yet retain somewhat 
of vitality ; and if so be, by the grace of Grod, I 
may kindle up anew the spirit of life. A greater 
marvel than this hath been wrought by leechcraft, 
in the which noble science I am indifferently skilled, 
having studied seven years under the renowned 
Frascati of Padua." 

To all this the maiden replied not, but wept the 
more bitterly, thinking that leechcraft could be of no 
avail to her murdered relative. And had she known 
that the famous physician of whom he spoke had 
been dead himself upwards of a century, any hopes 
that she might have entertained had certainly been 
crushed by such an unquestionable indicatbn of in- 
sanity on the part of her protector. This she knew 
not ; and yet she hoped not, but regarded his pro- 
ceedings with a degree of feminine curiosity that 
at least had the effect of arresting her despairing 
lamentations. 

Oxenstiern applied his fingers to the wrist of the 
corpse, and then his palm upon the breast; but 
mournfully shook his head, as if he failed ia dis* 
covering the feeble pulsations of lingering life that 
he had hoped for : he then approached his ear to 
the chest, and listened long and anxiously, the sim- 
ple girl gazing the while in mute amazement. As 
lie raised his head, joy sparkled in his eyes ; and bid- 
ding the damsel be of good cheer, he produced a 
small vial of bright scarlet liquid, from which be 
poured a few drops down the throat of the corpse, 
and motioning to the giri to be quiet, watched for the 
anticipated result. Powerful was the essence, and 
of rare virtue, for presently a convulsive movement 
took place in the chest, increasing m violence ; but 
as yet the eyes opened not, and the limbs were cold 
and perfectly motionless. ^ 

** She is aged,'' said Oxenstiern ; ^another drop 
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will assuredly suffice ;" and he added another drop 
of the elixir. He was right, for heavy and laborious 
inspirations ensued, the eyes opened, though at first 
with the ghastly glare of wild delirium ; and spas- 
modic twitches in the limbs, and a firm clenching of 
the fingers, indicated the sudden infusion of vital en- 
ergy. Then followed more regular and natural 
breathing ; the eyes became more steadily fixed on 
surrounding objects, with an expression of recogni- 
tion and returning consciousness ; and the convulsive 
agitation of the limbs subsided, until the body lay 
relaxed in the calm and easy position of repose. 
The chevalier then gently raised her from her pros- 
trate attitude, and conveyed her to the bed ; while the 
poor gur], wild with delight, caressed alternately her 
aged grandmother and her benevolent protector. 

Hardly had the old woman made use of her voice 
to assure the chevalier that she felt quite, nay, un- 
usually well, when she demanded an explanation 
of her present situation. To give this was the task 
of the happy Susan ; and the courage and benevo- 
lence of Oxenstiern were extolled in terms that 
fully repaid him for his exertions. Gratitude fre- 
quently becomes annoying ; and Oxenstiern was 
compelled to cut short the expression of grateful 
feeling, by bidding them fear no further molestation 
from Blackbeard, recommending repose and sleep 
to the resuscitated old dame, and promising an early 
visit, as he took his departure. He departed ; but 
the grandmother and granddaughter kept up a tol- 
erably incessant intercnange of words, until Susan 
fell asleep from pure weariness, and tlie old woman, 
for want of an auditor, followed her example. 

The baffled bucanier, as we have seen, retired 
from the scene of his villany stung with mortifi- 
cation, and breathing naught but niry and ven- 
^ance. He was, from the peculiar nature of the 
incidents be bad encountered, completely restor^ 
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to the sober exercise of his faculties, and traversed 
the forest with a firm and rapid tread, pursuing his 
course with the unhesitating step of one to whom 
the ground was familiar, until he reached the tene- 
ment on the bank of the Delaware, already alluded 
to as the scene of revel to which Captain Solgard 
was so unexpectedly introduced by the pirate chief. 
The first faint light of dawn stole upon Blackbeard 
as he entered the hut, and rudely awakened his 
sleeping associates. To them he explained in brief 
bis project of vengeance upon Oxenstiern ; and as 
the execution of what he intended required their 
co-operation, he announced the necessity of defer- 
ring their putting out to sea, which should have taken 
place that very day, until the scheme which he now 
meditated, and of which he had given all hands 
the particulars, should be accomplished. Some of 
the objects to be attained by a successful prosecu- 
tion of the scheme proposed were of a nature well 
calculated to secure the good-will and aid of these 
marine depredators, and their cheerful looks and 
joyous assent satisfied the captain that they would 
second all his attempts. 

Towards evening of the same day Barbara Sche- 
veling wandered alone in the woods that separated 
£rigson House from that of the Chevalier Oxen- 
stiern, searching for plants and mosses to enrich a 
botanical collection lately presented to her by the 
chevalier — ^gathering in one place most beautiful and 
delicate specimensof the graceful fern, and meeting in 
others with masses of modest lichen — roaming with- 
out fear of aught, for innocence, especially youthful 
innocence, seldom apprehends an unseen evil, — when 
she was aware of two men approaching her in deep 
and earnest conversation. Timid as a startled fawn, 
Barbara trembled with alarm equal to her former 
confidence^ both perhaps equally causeless, and 
thought instantly of flight ; but perceiving at the same 
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moment that the intruders were directly between 
her and Erigson HoOse, and that they approached 
without observing her, she, by a rapid revulsion of 
feeling, laughed at her foolish alarm, and resolved to 
continue her occupation until they passed by. An- 
other glance, however, again altered her determina- 
tion, and hastily concealing herself behind a cluster 
of bushes, that effectually screened her from obser- 
vation ; she stood with a beating heart, while they 
passed within a few feet of her person. In this 
situation she overheard part of a conversation that 
caused her inwardly to rejoice in her concealment. 

One of the speakers, although she knew him not, 
was Captain Teach, and the other a man consider- 
ably taller than Blackboard himself, but by no means 
of so truculent an aspect, — Blackbeard's lieutenant, 
in fact — the swarthy yet elegant West Indian who 
so cavalierly disposed of Heinrich Oster^s choice 
wine on board the Santaclaus. 

" Seize him !" grumbled the captain ; " ay, bind 
him ! but let no one dare kill him, — he must fall un- 
der this knife;" and he grasped firmly the long 
Spanish blade which he wore over his right hip, re- 
garding the keen edge and sharpened point with a 
grim and malevolent look of determination. 

" So be it," replied the West Indian, with as much 
nonchalance as if a party of pleasure, and not 
the life of a human being, were under discussion ; 
"kill the chevalier yourself, an you will ; but are you 
well assured that the casket you spoke of stilfre- 
maineth in the eastern chamber ?" 

The speakers passed on, and their voices became 
indistinct in the distance ; but Barbara had heard 
enough to quicken painfully the beating of her trem- 
bling heart, and blanch her roseate cheek with death- 
like paleness. A plot had been laid to murder Ox- 
enstiern, her best and most esteemed friend, her 
kindest and truest benefactor ; when it was to be 



put into execution, or how, she had no means of as- 
certaining, — darkness covers most deeds of crime, 
and perhaps this very night might consummate the 
horrid design. Intelligence must be conveyed to 
Oxenstiern, and that instantly. She would hasten 
home, and her father should despatch a messenger 
to the chevalier forthwith. Breathless with haste, 
she entered Erigson^ House, and, to her surprise and 
Ratification, ^found the chevalier indulging himself 
m a game of chess with the major. 

The quick eye of the chevalier immediately ob- 
served that she had no usual cause of agitation, and 
he silently awaited the explanation ; while an excel- 
lent combination of manoeuvres, which the major 
had diligently planned for the defeat of his antago- 
nist, was put to flight by the unaccountable beha- 
viour of his fair niece, who, throwing her arms about 
his neck, rested her head upon his shoulder and 
wept. Her excitement being thus calmed by the 
effusion of tears, she whispered, " I am so happy, 
dear uncle !" at which her uncle only wondered the 
more. 

" Truly^ my dear niece," said the major, audibly 
responding to the whisper of the fair girl, who still 
clung to him with filial fondness, *^ hadst thou not in- 
formed me, I should' have thought some sudden grief 
possessed thee : but thou resemblest in this thy poor 
mother; for I well remember, how she actually wept 
fo joy when my brother returned from Dunquerque 
after being reported among the killed/^ 

Oxenstiern thought it best to allow Barbara time 
to calm her emotion, and accordingly diverted the 
questions which the major would inevitably have 
propounded as a sequence to his last observations, 
by taking up the discourse, and making a series of 
desultory and entertaining remarks touching the 
proneness with*which women fall to shedding of 
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tears, on any occasion of unusual excitement, be it 
joyful or otherwise ; during which Barbara resumed 
her self-possession, and the clievalier, on observiog 
it, came to a conclusion. 

The major listened with kindling wrath, and Ox- 
enstiern with the most perfect equanimity, as Bar- 
bara gave a detail of what she had seen and heard 
in the woods ; describing the hardened indifference 
of the taller ruffian, and dwelling with more horror 
on the dreadful threats and malignant aspect of the 
other. 

^ Many thanks to you, fair Barbara,'* said Oxen- 
stiern, as she concluded by conjuring him to provide 
speedily for his safety. '* As to these villains, 1 have 
been, ere this, made acquainted with their plot, 
which is to attack my house to-night at twelve ; and 
I have already made such arrangements as shall 
eflfectually defeat them." 

^ Requested a detachment of marines from Cap- 
tain Solgard, I presume ?" inquired the major. 

*• Not so," answered the chevalier ; " but my pre- 
cautions, I doubt not, will prove altogether effectual ; 
and, with your favour, ] wogid resume our ganie, in 
which, methinks, I had you ^some what at a vantage.'* 

"You have been a soldier !" exclaimed the major. 

** 'Tis many years," replied the chevalier. 

•* One might know it," resumed the veteran, " to 
behold you with such composure sitting at a game 
of chess, when you are aware that in about four 
hours some ruffians are to make a desperate at- 
tempt on your Ufe. Why not remain with us to- 
night?" 

^' That were impossible, my kind sir, for my plan 
of defence requires my personal superintendence^ 
and my house would be plundered else." 

** Then must I reinforce your garrison," said the 
veteran ; *' there are Fritz and th*e gardener ; and 
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although my own arm has become somewhat stiflf 
of late, I can still handle a Toledo, as the. knaves 
may find to their cost." 

"My dear sir," resumed the chevalier, "your 
aid were more than sufficient in this matter ; but you 
must absolutely remain to take charge of your niece, 
who has been sufficiently alarmed by these rogues 
already ; and I will give you an early call in the 
morning, and acquaint you with the result of my 
proceedings." 

Barbara disclaimed all apprehension in regard to 
the safety of Erigson House, and earne'stly besought 
Oxenstiern to accept the proffered assistance of her 
uncle ; but he was inflexible on this point, and only 
went so far as to promise, at the particular request 
of the major, that in case of any unfavourable 
emergency two guns should be fired, at a minute's 
interval, to signify his want of further assistance. 
With this the major was fain to be content ; and 
finishing the game in which he had been engaged 
with his guest, he immediately sallied forth, and 
calling together his force, to wit, the gardener and 
Fritz, set about drilling them with military exacti- 
tude, having first furnished his little corps with arms 
offensive and defensive, — leaving Oxenstiern to en- 
tertain Barbara, until such time as he might think fit 
to retire to his own domicil. 

About an hour before midnight he accordingly 
set forth, shaking hands with Barbara, who endeav- 
oured to appear composed, while a tear stole down 
her cheek, and discovered the major sedulously at- 
tempting to impart regular discipline iM his raw re- 
cruits, who, although able-bodied men, and willing 
enough to take an active part in any irregular skir- 
mish, as the major himself alleged, had merely, by 
the greatest exertions on his part, been able to ac- 
quire a very small portion of the regular drill ; in 
which, however, they had attained a tolerable degree 
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of expertness, as he would take the Fiberty of ex« 
eroplifying in the presence of his friend the chevalier* 

Fritz and the gardener accordingly stood forth, 
but, mucli to the mortification of the commanding 
officer, utterly failed in the few simple manoeuvres 
to which their attention had been so devotedly di- 
rected : when Fritz was correct, the gardener was 
! generally deficient ; and whenever the gardener 
ailed not, the other half of the corps would invari- 
ably blunder. Oxenstiern assured the major, who 
was not a little confused, that uncjer present circum- 
stances, irregular troops would be likely to prove 
much more efficient than regular soldiers, and took 
his departure, while the major bade him be sure to 
recollect the signal. 

Barbara sat by herself, starting at every little 
noise, and even annoyed by the cricket, that, im- 
boldened by the quietude of the apartment, began 
to chirp from among the asparagus branches in the 
fireplace. The screech-owl, too, at intervals, poured 
forth his hideous note ; and, under the existing cir- 
cumstances, a less superstitious imagination might 
have deemed that mournful cry an inauspicious 
omen. As the hour of midnight approached, the 
major ever and anon consulted the massive Dutch 
clock that stood sentinel on the first landing of the 
staircase. The clock struck, — the twelfth chime 
gradually died away — and hardly had the last echo 
ceased, when the report of a single gun echoed 
through the forest. 

" Look to your priming, lads !" exclaimed the old 
officer, promptly unsheathing his sabre ; "and when 
I give the word, follow me— double-quick step." 

No second report, however, followed, — much to 
the disappointment of the major, who awaited the 
signal with all the ardour of his youthful days. For 
the space of an hour he controlled his impatience; 

the end of which period, leaving Fritz with in- 
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structions to guard the premises until his return, he 
made a sortie towards the field of battle, — himself, 
sword in hand, urging the advance, and the gar- 
dener closely following in the rear. 



CHAPTER X. 

** By this the drooping daylight 'gan to fade. 
And yield his room to sad succeeding night ; 

- Who with her sable mantle 'gan to shade . 
The face of earth, and ways of living wight." 

Spsnseb. 

The evening was calm and beautiful ; the fading 
rays of a glorious summer sunset had left the glassy 
surface of the " hidden river" covered with a dense 
shade, when the light of the rising moon disclosed a 
canoe, propelled by a sditary individual, wending 
its way between the forests which lined its banks. 

From the apparent inattention to the course of 
his little vessel, it would seem that the thoughts of 
its occupant were wandering on other matters ; for 
his paddle, after a vigorous stroke or two, would 
fall carelessly into the water, and a state of listless 
insictivity succeed these almost unconscious eflTorts. 

" 'Tis strange," at length exclaimed he, starting 
from his revery ; " it may be fancy, but those fea- 
tures, my memory seems to tell me, have been else- 
where seen." So saying, the hunter (for he it was, 
already mentioned in a former chapter} diligently 

Elied his neglected paddle, and soon the light ripple 
efore the canoe gave token of its rapid progress ; 
and on approaching a deep cove, nearly concealed 
by the overhanging branches of the surrounding 
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forest, by a dexterous sweep it was whirled deep 
into its shades. 

A few minutes afterward the active form of the 
hunter might be seen gliding among the trees with 
the quick noiseless tread of an Indian, until, on 
reaching a more open spot of ground at the top of 
the bank, the loud hark of a noble staghound, sub- 
siding to an affectionate whine of recognition, wel- 
comed its owner to his habitation. 

Wedged, as it were, in the masses of rocks that 
rose precipitously from the water's edge, stood a 
low log-cabin, with thatched roof, sufficiently rude 
and sylvan in its aspect. 

The furniture of the interior did not belie its ex- 
ternal appearance : consisting of a rough table and 
bench, — a seaman's chest in one corner, on which was 
spread a bear-skin, as a couch, — a shelf or two, con- 
taining sundry fishing-tackle, and a very scanty sup- 
ply of culinary utensils ; a rifle, with its attendant 
powder-horn and pouch, formed the only decoration 
of the wall. 

The night was wearing on ; and after pacing his 
hut for some time in a state of abstraction, followed 
by his faithful hound, that sought in vain to attract 
his notice, and seemed, by his inquiring looks, to 
wonder at his master's unwonted humour, the hunter 
threw himself upon his rude couch, with the de- 
termination of seeking repose: but, whether from the 
excitement produced by the events of the day, or 
from the effects of the good cheer at the fishing- 
club, sleep came not at his bidding. Wearied at 
length with the restlessness of over-excitement, in- 
creased by the sultriness of the night, he sprang 
from his couch, and, lighting an Indian pipe, seated 
himself on a log in front of his hut. 

Soothing is the influence of tobacco to a mind ill 
at ease ; and as he watched the rising vapour of his 
calumet, curling itself into fantastic wreaths, the 
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hunter felt a pleasing calm stealing upon him. The 
scene, moreover, which presented itself,' together 
with the stillness of the night, was favourable to un- 
interrupted contemplation. Far as the eye could 
reach, the mighty forest, as yet untouched by the 
axe of civilization, stretched away m all the lonely 
grandeur of its native wildness, unbroken, save by 
the serpentine winding of the placid stream glitter- 
ing like silver iu the moonbeams. 

A casual observer might have been led to sup- 
pose, from the immoveable posture of the hunter, 
and the fixedness of his gaze, that his imagination 
was entirely absorbed in the wild beauty of the pros- 
pect before him. But the ideal visions which flitted 
before his mind's eye were widely different. Re- 
collections of earlier days were crowding on his 
memory: the ancient gable-fronted mansion, with 
its pleasure-grounds reaching to a sluggish canal, on 
the margin of which stood the well-remembered 
Lusthaus, or small pavilion, the scene of many a 
youthful frolic, — the venerable figure of an ancient 
gentleman caressing the little flaxen-haired damsel 
on bis knee, and enjoying the luxury of the ample 
stoop or porch of the aforesaid mansion. Then 
would the scene suddenly change to the rough- 
ness of the sea^boy's life, — the horrors of shipwreck 
— the bustle of cities — the Indian war-whoop— while 
ever and anon the form of the fair damsel he had 
so opportunely succoured would flit among these 
ill-assorted fantasies. 

What strange confused assemblage of recollec- 
tions docs the mind engender, when ransacking and 
groping into every corner of the memory in search 
of a familiar yet forgotten countenance, to which it 
has, as it -were, the shadow of a clew — a vague out- 
line constantly within reach, but which flies in the 
attempt to grasp it 1 
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Thus it was with our hunter: and doubtless the 

S*ateful smile and exquisite proportions of the gentle 
arbara imparted an interest to his researches which 
they might not otherwise have possessed ; albeit he 
might be willing to persuade himself that the mental 
puzzlement wtfs the offspring of pure philosophical 
investigation. 

The hunter started from his revery — the gray 
dawn of morning was spreading itself around the 
horizon, and the refreshing breeze of the soft south 
wind roused him from his cramped position. He 
must have slept, for his pipe had fallen from his hand 
unobserved ; ancl,X)n raising his eyes, the figure of a 
stranger, whose approach he had not noted, stood 
before him. The external appearance of the in- 
truder was by no means calculated to allay the sur- 
prise created by his sudden presence ; for, in addi- 
tion to his low square-built figure, garnished with a 
portentous looking pair of pistols, ostentatiously dis- 
played in his belt, a single glance would reveal the 
characteristic features of the notorious Blackbcard. 

For one moment the eyes of the hunter were fixed 
upon the sea-robber with an expression of perplexed 
doubt as to his identity; in the next, the angry flash 
that deepened his sunburnt cheeks told plainly that 
the feelings awakened by this unexpected visiter 
were far from being of an amicable nature. 

Firmly grasping the hunting-knife which he 
plucked from his belt, as he started to his feet, and 
rushed with rapid strides towards the pirate, he 
burst forth, in a voice nearly choked with rage, — 

*^ Ruffian ! we meet at last — in a fair field-M)n 
equal terms — knife to knife — and no quarter !" 

" Avast i" growled the rough voice of Blackbeard, 
at the same time presenting a pistol ; •* not so fast, 
messmate ! one step nearer, and you are on the 
road to Davy Jones's locker ! — no ripping up of oki 
sores ! I see you haven't forgot my capsizing you 
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with a handspike for disobeying orders, when we 
first run up the black flag, eh I and then sending 
you adrift in the jolly without a pilot I and, but that 
on a former occasion your cutlass had done its duty 
on a cursed Spaniard who left this gash on my cheek, 
the carcass of Captain Teach's first officer Would 
have swung as a pistol-mark from the yard-arm ! — 
But you were nothing but a crack-brained youngster 
then — your notions may be changed now ; you are 
a brave fellow, withal, and I want such a one. The 
Peaceful Mariner is the road to riches ; I offer you 
a berth — be my lieutenant, an you will. Show 
your colours, friend or foe 1" 

During the whole of this persuasive and, for 
Blackbeard (whose arguments were generally of a 
practical nature), remarkably lengthy and argument- 
ative harangue,, the hunter stood in an attitude of 
stern defiance. 

The sudden phrensy excited by the appearance 
of the freebooter, which associated itself with the 
recollection of former injuries and insult, had given 
place to a feeling of indignation at his proposal, 
mingled with that of long-nourished and ungratified 
revenge. 

Casting on him then a glance of unqualified scorn 
and detestation, he answered, — 

" I hold no terms. with a cowardly assassin 1" 

The dark eyes of the bucanier flashed fire, and his 
pistol also flashed in the pan, else would the hunter 
have dearly paid the forfeit of his rashness, in thus 
provoking the fury of his lawless «tdversary. 

Hurling the faithless instrument of his vengeance 
into the river, the bucanier drew another, and 
cocked it : but now he hesitated, ere he pulled the 
trigger ; his countenance gradually resumed its calm 
and settled expression of sternness. 

" You must be mine, Marx !" said he, in a low 
tone, intended to imitate the gentle language of a 
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forgiving spirit. ** In spite of all this, sleep on it, and 
meet me a week hence at Caller's CoveJ' 

With this the rover rapidly descended the ledge 
of rocks that here grew up out of the water ; and 
the hunter, watching his progress with a grim dis- 
satisfied air, beheld him leap into a boat below, and 
could even hear him growl out, '• Shove off T which 
order was obeyed without delay by the old sea-dog 
who sat in the boat ; and pulling briskly down the 
river, a curve in the stream ere long concealed their 
farther progress from the eyes of the disappointed 
hunter. 

The day was fine for hunting,— the air cool, clear, 
and bracing; and the young man, equipping himself 
for the chase, whistled to his staghound, which 
bounded before and upon him in rapturous enthu- 
siasm, giving short yelps of pleasure, and chasing 
hither and thither in the exuberance of his happi- 
ness. The hunter plunged deep into the forest, 
seeking he cared not what, so it but proved suflSicient 
matter of excitement : and, certes, ere long he did 
find ample food for the same ; his dog roused a no- 
ble buck, and away they flew with lightning speed. 
The hunter watched their course, and darted across 
the forest to meet the antlered monarch on the turn. 
Ere he took his stand, he cast his eyes around as 
usual, to see if haply others than himself might be 
near. On either side of a small open space stood 
an enormous sycamore, as much alike as could be 
in size and verdure, giant brothers, Otus and Ephial- 
tus like, to guard the sacred recesses of the sylvan 
realm. On the tree to the right, as the hunter looked 
up, he beheld a huge panther crouched in wary ex- 
pectation, his superbly spotted skin partially gleam- 
ing in the sun, that hardly found its way through the 
branches of the tall tree. The animal appeared not 
to be aware of his approach, but employed itself in 

f razing in another direction, and now and then 
ooking over, with what seemed to the puzzled 
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Ixunter, an expression of intelligence, into the tree 
opposite. 

What was the surprise of the hunter to discover, 
on turning his gaze in the same direction, another 
enormous panther on the other tree. It was pre- 
cisely at the same height from the ground, lay 
crouched in a similar manner, and paid no more at- 
tention to the motions of the hunter than the other 
had done. 

Here was a curious predicament to be placed in : 
the opportunity would have been irresistible, had 
but one of these spotted Dromios been thus pre- 
sented ; and even before the double foe the hunter 
was full loath to retreat without pulling trigger. 

" If Fleance were but here," said he to himself, 
^< it would go hard but we should manage both of 
them." 

Even as he thus soliloquized, as if his wishes 
had been heard by some propitious deity, a bark, a 
familiar bark too, was heard by intervals at a dis- 
tance, telling full well that Fleance was hard upon 
the buck. 

The panthers heard it too, for they stirred simul- 
taneously, and looked in the direction whence 
proceeded the sounds ; and then, as these indicated, 
by becoming more distinctly audible, that the chase 
was rapidly nearing them, they drew up their cat- 
like figures for a spring, and eagerly awaited their 
prey. 

On came the buck at speed, panting and crash- 
ing through the bushes, lx)unding beautifully over 
the brush, — laying back his huge antlers, until they 
overhung his broad flanks, streaked here and there 
with blood, where the sharp thorns, in passing, 
had torn the sleek velvet of his skin, — and thinking 
little, as he left Fleance behind, that he was madly 
rushing into the very fangs of a far more cruel 
and relentless foe. 

Vol. I.— K 
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On came the hound also, steady to the track ; 
and the stag is now within twenty yards of the 
panthers — he is still nearer — and, with a fierce 
unerring leap, and wild startling yell, the panther 
on the left drops like a thunderbolt upon the hap- 
less buck. Happy was it for Fleance that thus 
the warning came. Stopping short, as the other 
panther sprang upon him, he started aside, and 
the disappointed monster came hurtling to the 
earth. Recovering himself, he growled horribly, 
and rushed upon the hound ; but he had to deal 
with no feeble foe, — Fleance was a dog of exceed- 
ing strength and fierceness. 

<^ To him, Fleance ! shake him, sir !" cried the 
hunter ; and, watching his opportunity, he released 
his hound from his furious adversary, by lodging 
a ball in the brain of the panther, which imme- 
diately fell over to one side ; upon which Fleance 
^ve him a rough shake or so, by way of a part- 
ing endearment, and then approached his master, 
wagging his tail with pleasure, and licking his 
hand fondly with a tongue smeared with gore. 

The hunter instantly set about reloading ; and 
well for him that he did, for no sooner did the 
report of his rifle ring through the woods, than 
the panther, which was until then busily engstged 
in sucking the heart-blood of the dc^r, turned and 
beheld the fate of his companion. He spran£[ 
towards the author of his cAnrade's death, and 
weU then did the gallant staghound serve his 
master. With bristling back, eyes flashing, teeth 
displayed, and tail erect, he met the onset, and, as 
faithful hounds have done before and since, he 
saved the life of his beloved master. The contest 
was sharp, short, fierce, and bloody. Fleance was 
down, and the panther had seized him by the 
throat — ^the rifle was not yet loaded — the ramrod 
broke half-way down — down went the rifle to the 
earth— out flashed a keen Flemish knife— and 
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deep did that dog's master bury it in the very heart 
of the fell monster that was tearing and gnawing 
at his throat. 

The panther loosed his hoTd, but Fleance rose 
not. The hunter gazed around at the panthers 
and the buck, — " A sorry purchase with thy life, 
good Fleance !" cried he ; and as he spoke he in- 
stinctively put his rifle in order. 

Whence arises this singular attachment of dogs 
to the human race ? Something more, surely, than 
mere gratitude for services rendered — something 
more than a mere instinctive preference for the 
hand that feeds and caresses him, animates the 
noble creature ! 

There is unquestionably an even more than 
human refinement of feeling — a disinterested and 
pure sentiment of affection, that ever swells within 
the breast of a brave and faithful hound. Let him 
but once deem a human being entitled to his de- 
votion, and naught after can ever sever the endur- 
ing link. Unlike most friends, he adheres to his 
master in every circumstance of good and evil 
report ; change, disease, loss, trouble, and disaster 
may come, and he changes not. The noble stag- 
hound, in princely hall, proudly and fondly licks 
the royal hand that feeds him ; and his sentiments 
are not more pure, nor his attachment more ele<- 
vated and ennobling, than the emotions of the 
bobtailed little cur, that, when his master is carted 
off to Tyburn, to partake of Turpin's fate, runs in 
between the hangman's feet, and whines piteously 
for a last look and a kind word from his degraded 
and guilty, yet still beloved, lord. 

A dog is very much like some women ; who, if 
they once take a fancy to a sweetheart, hold on to 
him, let the world find what fault it may, and de- 
terminalely set down every censure and reproof 
which may be passed upon his conduct to the 
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censorious and scandal-loving spirit of the age : 
his good qualities they magnify,-— or invent, if 
none such there be ; his awkwardness is graceful ; 
his chattering a happy flow of words ; his stupidity 
reserve ; his want of modesty a frank and honest 
freedom. A dog, most unquestionably, is to his 
master's " follies ever blind," and bears no grudge 
for a whipping ; he licks the hand that fits the 
halter to his throat ; and let the ladies pardon us, 
if we recollect that the confiding heart of woman 
yearns, ever yearns towards her destroyer. 

What doth the courtly Marquis of Chastel tell 
us in his << Boke of Pleasaunt Pastime," touching 
" Dogges ?" — " A perfect hounde," saith he, " is one 
among a thousand — a perle of quadrupeds ; he 
flincheth not ; he nestlyth no grutch ; he disdayii- 
6th to consort with dogges of less degree ; he 
barketh not, save in tyme and place ; he loves the 
chase, both for itself and that hys master loves it; 
the fyrste in the feelde, and the last in the kennyl ; 
quick as Argus, true as Steele, staunch as oake; 
clear-voiced, deep-mouthed, long-lymbed, broad- 
chested, thynne-flanked, sound-fangedy sharp-eyed, 
and rather tall than long; docile, kind, gentle, 
playful, unpresuming wyth hys master; taking 
no note of strangers ; fierce and savage, an he 
suspect a foe." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

«« By dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 
The wood-njmphs, decked with daisies trini^ 
Their merry wakes and pastimes keep — 
What hath night to do with sleep ?** 

Milton. 

AiiTHouoir the comrades of Blackbeard had so 
readily undertaken to aid him in the accomplish- 
ment of his revenge, further consideration and more 
mature reflection resulted in a manifest and increas- 
ing reluctance among many of them for the under- 
taking. Few were unacquainted with the name of 
Oxenstiern ; and those mysterious traits in his char- 
acter, which had baffled the investigation of the ed- 
ucated and better informed, were magnified by the 
vulgar in exact proportion to their want of know- 
ledge. When the bucanier, therefore, on the night 
intended for the attack, summoned his forces for the 
enterprise, an old and weather-beaten pirate stepped 
forward in the name of his comrades, and bluntly 
divulged the scruples they entertained in regard to 
attacking an individual who was known to be cheek- 
by-jowl with Beelzebub himself, and could call up 
legions of evil spirits to aid him on any emergency. 
To this his leader listened with a grim smile, that 
portended no good to the speaker; but being 
well convinced, that under such a belief their fears 
would only embarrass the prosecution of his scheme, 
he forbore attempting to argue the absurdity of 
their notions, but selecting two of the younger men 
of the crew, who professed to disbelieve the cur- 
rent reports about Oxenstiern as old women's tales^ 

K2 
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and accompanied by his trusty lieutenant, in whose 
congeniality of disposition he placed a well-grounded 
reliance, — all four fully armed, — he set forth. 

It was near the appointed hour, when they entered 
the forest that surrounded the dwelling of their in- 
tended victim ; the night was dark, and the wind 
moaned heavily through the tops of the gigantic 
trees that formed the avenue along which they pur- 
sued their route, Blackbeard and his lieutenant in- 
terchanging a few words in low whispers ; and the 
two seamen, in spite of their boldness at the outset, 
gradually became infected with the fears which they 
had so lately derided, and kept close to their leader. 
They had now arrived to within about one hun- 
dred yards of the house, when Blackbeard, motion- 
ing to his companions to stop and maintain silence, 
listened anxiously to ascertain if any sound from the 
building would indicate the watchfulness of the in- 
mates. At the moment, a strain of wild and plain- 
tive music stole upon his ear ; at first so indistinct 
that he was disposed to question its reality ; but anon 
it swelled to a louder and richer tone, floating upon 
the air as from a harp of some ethereal spirit, and 
then again subdued to a dream-like and dying melody. 
The bucanier looked at the West Indian, — he curled 
his lip in scornful derision : but the two seamen trem- 
bled, for such melody came from no mortal hand ; 
and they begged their chief to desist from attacking 
one who was protected by Satan himself* Black- 
beard, although not unmoved by these wild and un- 
earthly strains, cursed their cowardice in the bitter- 
ness of his heart, and bade them begone. This 
command they willingly obeyed ; for, although they 
would have defied any mortal odds, the prospect of 
encountering the foul fiend completely unnerved 
them ; and Blackbeard now found himself reduced 
to the assistance of the fearless West Indian. The 
courage of this last remaining ally was, however, 
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to be put to a severer test. Directly in front of their 
path, a dark figure rose from the earth, increasing 
m stature untiHt had attained gigantic proportions; 
and the shapeless mass was distinctly seen by a blue 
flame issuing from the sightless orbits of a scull, 
"which served as a head to the creature itself, and 
seemed to grin in horrible mockery as it approached. 
At this ghastly phantom Blackbeard's resolution for 
a few moments faltered ; and the lieutenant, reckless 
and undaunted under the most appalling circum- 
stances of battle and shipwreck, suddenly began to 
manifest, by a lengthened and quivering manner of 
drawing in his breath, and by an involuntary and 
excessive trembling at the knee-joints, symptoms of 
great terror. 

When the apparition had approached to within 
about thirty feet of the spot where the two pirates 
had taken a stand on its first appearance, it stopped 
short, and,' protruding a lank fieshless arm, seemed 
to beckon to them in derision, and invite them to 
come on. At the same moment,^ from among the 
trees on every side came peals of fiendish laughter ; 
and indistinct shapes and grinning faces, that bore 
some resemblance to the countenance of a man, 
arose out of the darkness, and, mouthing and sneer- 
ing at Blackbeard, disappeared to give way to other 
hikI still more fantastic hobgoblins. 

The appalling nature of the scene so overpow- 
ered the West Indian, that, fearing the legions of 
spirits would on a sudden seize and carry them off 
bodily, he began to retreat, facing the spectre as he 
did so ; and continued this retrograde motion until 
he had gained sufficient distance to turn about and 
increase the rapidity of his flight, leaving his com- 
mander, as he feared, in the clutches of the evil one, 

Blackbeard, however, was not of a nature to be 
repelled by these appearances, terrifying as they 
undoubtedly were ; for, considering them as phan- 
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toms, be concluded that they coald offer no substan- 
tial resistance : bis indignation too at the flight of 
bis bravest men, and his vindictive and unsatisfied 
thirst for the blood of Oxenstiem, urged him to pro- 
ceed at every hazard. He rushed forward, then, 
and fired on the grisly figure that checked his pro- 
gress. It made no movement, but seemed to re- 
solve into vapour, losing its bodily form, and be- 
coming more dim, until it entirely disappeared. 
The disappearance of the shadowy apparition, and 
the report of the pistol, were succeeded by loud 
and contemptuous peals of merriment, not only far 
off in the depths ot the forest, but before, behind, 
and so close to the ear of the bucanier, that the 
darkness seemed crowded by the swarming fiends. 
Encouraged, however, by the disappearance of the 
obstruction which seemed ready to prevent his pas« 
sage, the pirate speedily arrived at the entrance of 
the dwelling itself, where all, in spite of the uproar 
virithout, seemed enveloped in the unconsciousness 
of repose. To effect his entrance was the next ob- 
ject of the bucanier ; and he gnashed his teeth with 
rage, — for both axe and bar had been part of the 
equipment of the two seamen, and had been carried 
off by them in their retreat. In this dilemma. Black* 
beard formed the plan of rushing with the whole 
weight of his ponderous frame against the door, and 
bursting it open by main force. He withdrew, there- 
fore, to a short distance, suflicient to give his bodily 
weight the greatest possible momentum, when the 
massive door slowly rolled back on its hinges, afford- 
ing unimpeded entrance to the bold man, who dashed 
through without the least hesitation. The hall was 
almost dark, save where a small lamp, that burned in 
a niche over the first landing on the broad staircase, 
shed its feeble rays throughout the midnight gloom, 
revealing only more distinctly the darkness it sufficed 
not to illumine. The eyes of Blackboard sparkled 
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as he beheld Oxenstiern himself on the landing al- 
ready referred to ; and yet he almost doubted his 
identity. His visage was pale as death, and his eyes 
brighter than Black beard could well gaze upon ; on 
bis head he wore a light yellow turban, and a rich 
cymar of the same colour descended to his feet, 
secured at the waist by a belt of crimson velvet, in 
the clasp of which flashed a gem of inestimable 
value. His attitude was that of calm undisturbed 
meditation — his arms folded across his breast, and his 
eyes resting on the earth. Blackbeard grasped his 
knife firmly, and sprang up the steps. Oxenstiern 
moved not, nor even looked up at his approach, and 
the pirate was on the point of reaping his revenge : 
he trod upon the last step, and at the instant he fell, 
as if struck by the hand of a giant, while a sudden 
sharp flash of light passed simultaneously athwart 
his eyes : Oxenstiern and the lamp disappeared, and 
he was left in utter darkness. He must have contin- 
ued for some hours in a state of absolute unconscious- 
ness ; for, on looking about him, he discovered, to his 
no small surprise, that he was lying on the table in 
the large room of the rendezvous (as his companions 
were wont to term the old cabin on the Delaware, 
in which they were used to assemble for all purposes 
of consultation and revelling), with his crew all 
around him — some smoking, some talking, and others 
watching for his resuscitation. He was informed, 
that about an hour before day the lieutenant headed 
the whole crew, and marched them to the woods 
that begirt the haunted dwelling of the chevalier; 
at which point they came to a dead halt ; and the 
lieutenant, advancing a little farther alone, fortu- 
nately discovered the body of his late commander, 
as he thought, on the verge of the forest ; and ihey 
had brought it down accordingly, to give it decorous 
sepulture, when symptoms of life were manifested 
by occasional twitches ; on which account the cere- 
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roony had been deferred until further examination, 
which resulted in a happy recovery. 

We must now leave these rovers of the deep, and 
return to our old friend the major, whom we left 
sallying forth with the gardener, about one in tbe 
morning, towards the residence of his neighbour, 
determined to put an end to the doubt and anxiety 
that he then entertained touching tbe safety of tte 
beleaguered chevalier. 

Much to his surprise, the first object he fell ia 
with was the chevalier himself, beanng on his shoul- 
der the huge inanimate frame of Blackboard ; with 
which, after politely saluting the major, he pro- 
ceeded to the edge of the forest, where he cast k 
down as it had been a sack of wool, and then re- 
quested the major to accompany him to the house. 

To the house they proceeded accordingly, where 
the following conversation took place : — 

^ I heard but one shot, chevalier ; who fired that?** 

*' That arch villain Blackboard ; but he migirt 
as well have fired at the stars, as the object he 
aimed at** 

"How many came to the attack?" 

^ Four rufiians in all ; but two of them were put 
to flight by a serenade that I had prepared for them ; 
and another, a bold West Indian by-the-by, mis- 
took a very harmless spectre that stood in his path 
for some dread spirit of the infernal regions, and fled 
incontinently." 

'* Then Blackboard alone attacked you ; did yoa 
cut him down ?** 

"Not exactly; I merely stunned him, so that in 
a few hours he will recover, and this by means of 
an invisible fluid that I create at pleasure." 

" Nay, my dear chevalier, you but make merry 
with me." 

" To prove that I do by no means," responded 
Oxenstiern, " I will give you earnest thereof :" upon 
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trhich he gave the major a small jar coated with 
9ome bright metallic leaf, and desired him to place 
his hand upon the ball at the summit. *' As you touch 
it,** continued he, " 1 will cause the fluid to pass 
through your body, and yourself shall decide whether 
1 jest or not." 

The major did as he was requested to do, and re- 
ceived a sharp and sudden blow : he started, and 
looked behind him, but no one was near ; and Oxen- 
stiern stood before him with an arch smile of tri- 
umph. " Art thou convinced V* added he ; "or wilt 
thou abide a more positive demonstration." 

** God forbid 1" hastily replied the major ; " my 
elbows even yet tingle with the blow : whence it 
came I know not, for I saw none near enough to 
strike.'' 

'* And no one did strike, my dear sir ; nor did 
any human being smite the furious bucanier, who 
would fain have slain me as I stood here unarmed ; 
bttt the same subtile fluid that but now touched you 
so lightly fell upon him like a thunderbolt, and left 
him helpless, senseless, and motionless as death 
itself!'' 

A thundering knock at the door was now heard, 
and it was opened for the admission of Fritz ; who 
first looked around him with aA inquiring glance, and 
then proceeded to inform the major that Miss Bar- 
bara had waited so long for his return that she be- 
came very uneasy, and finally despatched him to 
ascertain the cause of delay. Upon this Major 
Scheveling concluded to return home immediately, 
as well to relieve the anxiety of his niece as to take 
some repose ; to the deprivation of which during the 
foregoing part of the night, he became by this time 
so sensible, as to remind him that youth no longer 
enabled him to dispense with the necessary luxury 
of a comfortable couch, nor curiosity arrest the 
yearning for his accustomed sleep. 
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Barbara, whose feelings had been wrought up to 
a very uncomfortable and restless degree of excite- 
ment by the events of the evening, and the anticipa- 
tion of some fearful catastrophe, soon after the 
departure of the major towards the dwelling of 
Oxenstiern imagined that she really entertained a 
deep presentiment of sudden danger, threatening 
the life of her uncle ; and, without delay ordered 
Fritz to fly to the assistance of the old gentleman. 
To this Fritz objected, urging the impropriety of 
leaving his young mistress unprotected on such a 
critical occasion, whereupon the gentle Barbara, 
becoming more decidedly fixed in her intentions 
the more opposition she met with,^ reiterated her 
positive commands, and Fritz, having exhausted his 
stock of argument, at length obeyed. 

The situation of Barbara was now far from envia- 
ble, — solitude, night, uncertainty, fatigue, and painful 
vigilance conspired against an imagination always 
ai^ent and susceptible; danger and distress ap- 
peared like dark shadows obscuring the picture that 
fearful fancy drew. The darkness without seemed 
to yield indistinct sounds of ominous import, prog- 
nosticating evil near at hand. With eager and in- 
tense watchfulness she listened, at times imagining 
that voices were on the breeze, and again that she 
perceived the tread of coming footsteps. Then all 
would become silent, save the south wind coming 
up with a melancholy pleasing murmur through the 
forest ; and when that died away, succeeded a long, 
unbroken, and dreary stillness, so perfect that Bar- 
bara perceived her own repressed breathing. 

Presently she heard, close under the window, 
where grew a natural arbour of grape-vine in un- 
checked luxuriance, a low but not unmusical voice 
humming the air of a song, which she recognised to 
be the very same as that played on the flute by the 
young hunter during the fishing excursion to Fort 
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wildness and originality not easily to be mistaken 
for any other. This preparatory prelude finished, 
the invisible serenader sang, in a voice not remark- 
ably loud, but singularly sweet and clear, the follow- 
ing roundelay : — 

Can woman's heart be cold to love, 

Of a wann and silent night, 
When the heavens are glittering above 
With pure and starry light 1 
When the night-wind slowly passes by, 
And seems itself to breathe a sigh ? 

It was not in the light of day> 

Nor beneath a sultry sun^ 
But night o'ershadowed Helle's bay, 
When Hero's heart was won ; 

And the star that guided love aright 

Was the lamp that burned on Sestos' height. 

In Seville, where the orange-trees 

Fling perfume on the air, 
'Tis not until the vesper-breeze 
Has breathed its freshness there. 
And the sea has quenched the sun's last ray. 
That maidens hear love's roundelay. 

Thy gentle heart has naught to iear. 
The stars are out to guide thee, — 
The night so still, so calm, so clear,— 
And I will be beside thee ! 

Then hie, my love, with me away. 
Before the dawning of the day. 

Barbara had never before been serenaded ; but she 
had heard Oxenstiern tell how the Spanish cavalier 
was wont to chant his passionate ditty, with his gui- 
tar, by night beneath the balcony of his dark-eyed 
mistress ; and she listened, probably, with less sur- 

erise than pleasure to the voice that so unexpectedly 
roke in upon the fearful silence around her. The 
song at once dispelled the feeling of loneliness that 
weighed so heavily upon her ; and the agreeable 
sensations excited by the varied modulations of the 
Vou I.— L 



133 BULCMMEAMD, 

Strain produced a more cheerful train of anticipa- 
tions. Hardly, too, had five minutes elapsed since 
she listened to the concluding verse of the song, when 
she heard, to her unspeakable satisfaction, the bois- 
terous laugh of her hearty old uncle ringing loudly in 
the forest ; the which, as affording unequivocal evi- 
dence of his being unharmed and near at hand, was 
well calculated to remove all her anxiety^as well on 
his account as .on that of the chevalier, for whose 
well-being the good spirits of his friend the major 
seemed sufficiently to vouch. 

As the old gentleman entered the apartment in 
which his niece awaited his approach, he was im- 
mediately greeted with a shower of kisses from the 
happy girl, who hung upon his neck with all the 
fond ardour of a daughter ; and when she looked up 
and beheld Oxenstiern gazing on the scene with a 
pleased yet half-envious eye, her innocent counte- 
nance became instantly suffused with blushes ; which 
might either be interpreted as arising fromsurprise 
at the unexpected appearance of the chevalier, or, it 
may be, treacherously betraying to the maiden her- 
self more tender emotions, of the existence of which 
she had been hitherto unconscious. 

What impression this involuntary agitation on the 
part of Barbara produced in the mind of Oxen- 
stiern was by no means clearly manifested : whether 
the sudden change in his demeanour was to be 
traced to such a cause, or arose from other sources, 
still it 19 certain that the kind and familiar manner 
in which he usually addressed her was now re- 
placed by a respectful, yet somewhat cold and dis- 
tant, demeanour. Instead of the pleased and encour- 
aging attention which he usually paid to every word 
that fell from the lips of his young friend, he seemed 
almost disposed to neglect, if not absolutely to shun, 
her conversation. The replies he gave to the few 
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qaeatioDS which the curiosity of Barbara induced 
ber to put touching the adventures of the night, 
were couched in few words, — evidencing no inclina- 
tion on the part of the speaker to enter into any 
more copious detail ; after which, directing his con- 
versation exclusively to the major, Oxenstiern ap- 
peared to be unconscious of the presence of his 
niece. 

All this to Barbara was of a nature the most per- 
plexing that can well be imagined ; and her uncle 
aroused her from the deep rever}^ into which she 
had insensibly fallen, by a suggestion that, as the 
night was now far spent, she would do well to seek 
some repose ; adding, that his friend the chevalier 
and himself would fain be left to themselves, in 
order to discuss matters of some importance. 

With this the veteran proceeded to uncork a 
dusty bottle ; and as he was recommending to Ox- 
enkiem the lighting of a pipe, Barbara withdrew, — 
but only to meditate more deeply on the singular 
conduct of the chevalier ; to account for which her 
fancy invented a thousand causes, and in regard to 
which her conclusions were as uncertain and unsat- 
isfactory as her first impressions. 

Morning came ; and Barbara, after superintending 
the duties of the household, seated herself at the 
breakfast-table, persuaded that something would 
now occur to elucidate the jnystery that so strongly 
haunted her imagination. First appeared her uncle, 
yawning involuntarily, rubbing his eyes, and shaking 
his head, which plainly enough indicated the nature 
of his inward cogitations — the pernicious tendency, 
to wit, of all nocturnal vigils ; against which he also 
mentally took a solemn oath, come they under what- 
soever form or pretence. Under the influence of 
such thoughts, the. major sat down to his morning 
meal with more than ordinary gravity, and less than 
his usual appetite. The chevalier too sat down ; but 
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his conduct only served the more to perplex uni 
embarrass Barbara : not a trace of the coldness and 
abstraction which had so suddenly on the previous 
night taken possession of the chevalier now. re- 
mainedi and Barbara was tempted to consider the 
whole as a dream ; for his speech to her was accom- 
panied by the bland smile that sat so well upon his 
noble features, and the tone of his voice was, as 
usual, kind and affectionate. He appeared not to 
notice the agitation which Barbara manifested when 
he entered ; and in a short time matters appeared to 
be on their usual footing, — nothing indicating that 
any thing unusual had occurred,, save an occasional 
heightenmg of colour in the cheeks of the maiden, 
as S the voice of Oxenstiern had suddenly acquired 
the power of calling up new and unusual emotions. 

*' By my faith," said Oxenstiern, looking across 
the table through a window which commanded a 
view of the avenue leading to Erigson House, 
^ yonder comes a gallant cortege, — plumes and caps, 
dames and squires, in goodly number ; nay, if my 
eyes deceive me not, the fair Markham herself in 
the midst, a very Calypso among her nymphs, and 
the gay Captain Solgard, obedient to her enchant- 
ments, riding by her side, the happiest of mortal 
men. Prithee, fair hostess, purvey somewhat sub^ 
stantial for these errant knights and damsels : a cold 
ham, an it were to be had, with an Amstel pie 
or so, were to the purpose ; for, what with a brisk 
canter and the fresh morning air, toast and coffee 
would never stay them." 

Barbara hastily ran to the window ; and when she 
ascertained, by the nearer approach of the party, 
that the chevalier was right in his conjectures as to 
some of the individuals who belonged to it, she left 
the room, with some little of that momentary em^ 
barrassment which housekeepers generally expo^ 
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mnce, when their nUnage is invaded at an unseason- 
able hour. 

As to the major, he leisurely finished his cup of 
coffee, commended, ad interim, the suggestions of the 
chevalier touching the preparation of soifte solid 
nutriment for the approaching party, and then, with 
all the coolness and self-possession of an old soldier, 
proceeded to reconnoitre the cavalcade. 

Considerably in advance rode William Hasell, a 
8on of the mayor, a youth of some seventeen yearsj 
of age, managing with much address the powerful 
and fiery steed which he bestrode, and which ill- 
brooked the occasional touch of the spurs, with 
which superfluities the boy had armed his heels, 
having, in his fourth attempt to run away with his 
rider, got thus far beyond the party. 

Madam Markham bore herself proudly and grace- 
fully, about the centre of the party, on a spirited 
Kttle jennet, — her cheeks flushed with exercise, her 
dark eyes sparkling with enjoyment, — in a dark green 
riding-dress, that displayed to advantage the volup- 
tuous contour of her person, and now and then en- 
deavouring to replace the rich profusion of curls 
which the wanton wind had disari^amged in charm- 
ing disorder. .--' .V— 

On one side of the fair Christine, Captain Solgard 
displayed his elegant and graceful horsemanship; and 
she ever and anon inclined her head to the opposite 
side, as listening to the remarks of Doctor Eastlake, 
who was mounted on a steed the plump sides of 
which the more set forth his own professional lank- 
ness. 

Among the ladies in the rear, the restless and 
unceasing movements of Bob Asterley, as he was 
generally denominated, were manifestly prominent ; 
his black pony, whose cropped mane and tail gave 
evidence of the nicety which in other things dis- 
tinguished his master, might be seen at one time on 
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the right, then on the left* and anon curvetting in the 
midst of the other horses, much to the discomposure 
of his more sedate brethren; whereupon Bob, 
being duly reprimanded by some one or another of 
the damsels for this indiscreet management of his 
steed, would show a set of handsome white teeth^ 

Eush his hat back from his forehead, so that his 
lughing blue eyes might gaze full upon the lady 
who addressed him, make some jocund observation, 
then profess much contrition tor his ofience, and 
forthwith watch for another convenient opportunity 
of renewing his criminal proceedings. 

Robert Asterley wasin stature somewhat deficient 
— Doeasuring exactly five feet five inches in boots ; 
well made, and naturally compact of limb, but by 
habits of luxurious indolence his person had attained 
that degree of pingnitude which consorts well with 
florid health, but any considerable addition to which 
were matter of no slight inconvenience to the pos- 
sessor. Being the sole remaining representative of 
a wealthy family, his circumstances at no time 
peremptorily argued the necessity of any laborious 
occupation; and in devoting a few years to the study 
of niedicihe, he but obeyed that national feeling 
which induces every man, however independent, 
to acquire the capacity of rendering himself usefiil 
to his fellow-creatures. We have alluded to his 
habits as being luxurious | in fact they may be so 
considered, for he rarely forsook his couch before 
nine of the morning, sat down to the daintiest table 
in Philadelphia, smoked much, and of the primest 
Havana segars, and every day had the trouble of 
choosing between pale sherry, port^ and madeira. 
His countenance presented a singular composition of 
features ; he had the tall forehead of a popular 
preacher, the small inquisitive nose of a bon vivant^ 
and the stem sha^y eyebrows of a justice of the 
peace*. In addition to these circumstances^ his hand^ 
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and feet were remarkably small ; his li^ht chestnut 
hair, straight like that of an Indian^ ,was sedulously 
brushed in such wise as to conceal an incipient 
baldness on the crown ; his expletives eschewed all 
manner of profanity ; his greatest delight was to 
ipomp with the ladies, — who^ in return, hatfdledfhim on 
such occasions with sufficient roughqess to manifest 
clearly how much they disliked such excessively rude 
conduct, with a declaration, however, which operated 
as a salvo to the wounded feelings of the littfe man, 
that he was a merry little man in spit^of kis inipu- 
dence, and that his saucy laugh displayed a aplendid 
set of teeth. - 

Doctor Eastlake, whom we have already spoken 
of as riding near Madam Markham, was of good 
repute as a physician, in appearance saturnine 
and sallow, in disposition reserved and eccentric*; 
supposed by strangers, who formed an estimate 
of his character from the nature of his caustic «p- 
marks, to be sour, miserly, misanthropic, and wretch- 
edly miserable ; while those who knew him bettei'^' «^ 
were fully aware of his practical good-nature,V " 
liberality, secret beneficence, quiet philanthropy, J 
and philosophic contentment. To a general ac- ^ 
quaintance with the fundamental principles of laa- 
guage, he was constantly adding a specific knowledge 
of some one or other of its conventional divisions. 
In this manner he had added to a familiar acquaint- \ 
ance with the classic tongues of Italy and Greece, 
the copious Teutonic, the flowery Tuscan, the god- 
like language of Iberia, the gay dialect of France, 
and the modem Romaic, besides being versed in 
Hebrew, Chaldee, and Syriac; having also some 
skill in the Russian tongue, and being used diumally '^> 
to hold converse with an ancient Netherlander fipa-. ^ 
woman in the grave and weighty Low Dutch. 

The party now drew up on the verdant lawn in, 
ficont of the mansion, and Major Scheveling, his niecQ: 
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the beautiful and blushing Barbara, and the Chevalier 
Oxenstiem, issued from the halNdoor to assist them 
to alight, and to bid them welcome. As soon as 
Madam Markham had reached the earth with the 
ready aid of the devoted Captain Solgard, she ran up 
to and embraced Barbara with the most sisterly af- 
fection, and saluting the major with a degree of 
deferential respect that absolutely fascinated the old 
gentleman, she recognised the chevalier with a 
pleased yet somewhat quiet smile. 

Bob Asterley the while was creating no little con- 
fusion,— offering to assist one of the fair dames to 
alight from her saddle, and, at the moment when she 
was prepared to leap into his arms, rushing off at a 
tangent to offer like assistance to another lady under 
similar circumstances ; vowing himself to be the 
most unlucky man alive, in not being able to devote 
himself to both at once ; and flying from one to the 
other in whimsical incertitude, alternately, until his 
friend Doctor Eastlake relieved him, and no less the 
ladies themselves, from this dilemma, by assisting one 
of the two himself, and leaving to Bob the sole care of 
the other; observing, at the same time, to the damsel 
whom he had thus put under obligation to his polite- 
ness, as if to relieve her from any such burden, that 
he had known many a pleasant ride marred by the 
presence of ladies. 

The prudent suggestion of the chevalier in regard 
to making due purveyance for the wants of the 
morning visiters had not been neglected by Barbara; 
and, much to (he contentment, doubtless, of the 
travellers, their eyes were saluted, on entering the 
breakfast-room, by a fair table, spread with an am- 
ple snow-white table-cloth, and duly garnished with 
sundry solid, substantial, and savoury dishes. 
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» ^' CHAPTER XII. 

' *« The bashful blood her sunny cheeks did spread, 

That her become as polished ivory, , 

Which cunning craftsman's hand hath overlaid 

With fair vermilion, or pure lastery." ^ 

y Spensbb. 

All the fashion and beauty of Guanives had been 
invited to a ball to be given by the Seiior Garcelaso 
de Vega at his country house, about three miles from 
town. This port, which had long been familiarly 
known to privateersmen and contrabandists as the 
most secure and unmolested haven on the north- 
western part of the coast of Hispaniola, was famous 
for the beauty of the seiioritas, and the lawless 
character of ihe male population. The Senor 
Garcelaso was unquestionably the most influential 
as well as the wealthiest caballero in Guanives ; 
and it in no^ degree detracted from the estimation in 
which he was held in this community, that, in his 
youth, he had sailed under the black flag of the no- 
torious Marino. 

It was in celebration of the birthday of his 
daughter and only child, that the old hidalgo had 
made preparation for a most sumptuous fete. Every 
thing that wealth could procure, and the imagination 
could devise, of splendour and magnificence, was 
lavished in the adornment of the palace, which he 
termed his country-house. The portrait of his 
ancestor the great Lopez de Vega was carefully 
transported from town, and assumed a conspicuous 
station at the upper' end of the ball-room, seeming 
to overlook and smile upon^he fairy scene. There 
was a singular mystery always attached to this pio* 
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ture, concerning which tradition ran as follows :— 
When the great Lopez was yet a youth, his charity 
was invoked by an aged mendicant, whose hoary 
locks and venerable appearance most strongly ex- 
cited his compassion. He learned from the lips of 
the old man himself that he was in the most abso- 
lute indigence, without a friend to cherish or a home 
to shelter him. Moved by his story, Lopez led him 
to his own lodging, and, impelled by an irresistible 
emotion of kindness towards the aged sufferer, nour- 
ished and provided for him in all affection until his 
death, which shortly after took place. Three days 
previous to his dissolution, the old man requested his 
benefactor to procure for him the requisite materials 
for painting a portrait ; his last hour, he observed, 
was nigh, and he wished to leave behind him some 
slight memorial of his gratitude. His request was 
complied with, although Lopez was disposed to con- 
sider it but the fantasy of an unsound and distem- 
pered imagination. Lopez sat for his portrait : for 
two days the aged painter suffered no food to pass his 
lips, nor closed his eyelids in slumber ; steadily he 
sat before the canvass, with silent untiring perse- 
verance ; and on the evening of the third day a per- 
fect likeness of the immortal De Vega was accom- 
plished. The glorious rays of the setting sun fell 
full upon the picture, and Lopez almost started as 
the semblance of himself seemed to return his gaze 
with a benignant smile. 

"Thou mayst know," exclaimed the painter, 
" from the radiant smile that illumes yonder coun- 
tenance, that thy career is yet unclouded and happy : 
the time may come when it shall be otherwise; 
and then, when thou art in peril, shall the dark and 
frowning aspect of that very picture warn thee of 
impending danger Let thy descendants also pre- 
serve the gift ; to them it shall ever be as a beacon 
in the path of life — for ever shall its aspect change 
as danger threatens, or death is at hand." Having 
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Spoken thus, he stretched himself upon his couch, 
closed his eyes, and died. And still, as gay and 
happy days were the portion of De Vega, did the 
dark eyes of the portrait gaze with a calm, unwa- 
vering lustre : but the day on which Lopez died it 
bore a sad and melancholy aspect; and ever as a 
De Vega died would this mysteriously prophetic 
countenance forebode the sinister event. Such was 
the p<Htrait that the lineal descendant of the great 
Lopez now transferred to the ball-room already 
spoken of, there, as it were, to overlook and protect 
the last and most beautiful of his noble race. 

Evening came on, and the sun had hardly set ere 
the magnificent mansion was lighted by brilliant 
chandeliers and innumerable lamps in rich profusion^ 
and such variety of hue and form as might well 
have been deemed the costly garniture of some 
fairy palace. 

Fair dames and gallant cavaliers moved through 
the rich saloons, flooded in mellow radiance and 
breathing fragrance from a thousand flowers ; 
strains of exquisite music at times stole upon the 
ear, subdued and at a distance, soothing the melan- 
choly meditation of the musing lover, and haply 
melting the tender heart of some dark-eyed beauty; 
as the mellow strains mingled with the pleading 
voice of passion. Mark, too, with what a queenly 
step advances the peerless Estifania ! In years, in the 
innocence and fearfulness of a young heart, still a 
girl ; in stature, form, and grace, a most lovely and 
perfect woman. Her attire was rich with most 
costly gems; but. as her snowy bosom rose beneath 
her kerchief, few would mark the rare necklace of 
pearls, and the bandeau of precious diamonds that 
circled her divine brow sparkled with less fasci- 
nating effect than the brilliant rays that beamed 
from her large dark eyes. Conscious of beauty, 
she received with an indifference almost scornful 
the homage paid to her matchless charms. Yet 
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there was one before whose gaze her cheek 
burned with conscious blushes, at whose approach 
her heart would beat qqickly and with pleased 
emotion, and in the warm pressure of whose 
hand her own would tremble, but not with fear. 
And this one her father hated ; not that he was a 
nameless man, of obscure or ignoble race, for 
Alonzo de Melendez took his name from an ancient 
and noble house, — a man of approved valour and 
still in the prime of life, handsome, soldier-like, and 
haughty : and in this last particular had he accident* 
ally offended the proud Garcilaso ; who, letting slip 
no opportunity of satisfying his vindictive spirit, had 
the inexpressible gratification of refusing him his 
daughter. But as daughters are generally disposed 
to consider right what fathers would seriously per- 
suade them to be wrong, the more the Senor Gar- 
cilaso disparaged the haughty De Melendez, the 
more earnestly did the divine Estifania ponder on 
the excellent qualities of the cavalier; so that as her 
father grew more bitter in his hostility, so much the 
more deeply did the daughter fall in love. 

The ball went on, and frolicksome maskers passed 
to and fro. There might you see a cavalier biting 
his lips at the caustic jest that issued from a dull- 
looking vizard ; and there a^in a whisper from the 
same unknown mummer calls forth a deep blush on 
the brow of that fair damsel. And to lively strains 
of music glide graceful and active figures in the 
mazes of the lively fandango and the light bolero, 
with the merry snapping of the castanets ; and 
the portrait of the poet smiles on the throng be- 
neath. 

Estifania was wearied ; the rich and glorious fes- 
tival, the bright throng of guests, the devotion of 
many a gallant heart, thef vows of adoration, and 
the envy of many a dark-eyed beauty, gave her but 
little pleasure : her he&rt bounded when at times 
some tall graceful figure approached en masque to 
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sahite her ; but hitherto she had met with naught 
but disappointment : she had listened, but in vain, 
for the deep clear voice of De Melendez. Uncon- 
sciously she wandered from the dancers, until she 
issued into the open air upon a terrace, from which 
she commanded a view of an extensive garden^ 
where thousands of lamps twinkled like fire-flies in 
each cool grotto and shaded bower ; a figure slo wh)^ 
approached her, removed its mask, and revealed 
the noble countenance of her lover. 

On the same day in which the whole town of 
Gruanives had been put into commotion in expecta- 
tion of the fete to be given that evening by the 
Seiior Garcilaso, an armed vessel had been descried 
hovering off the harbour during the day. By the 
aid of good glasses it was discovered that slie car- 
ried at least twenty-two guns ; and although no flag 
or signal of any kind was visible, some of the oldest 
and most experienced seamen pronounced her to 
be an English privateer. Towards dusk she stood 
out to sea, leaving many who had watched her dur- 
ing the day in a state of complete uncertainty in 
regard to hier manoeuvres. Among those who had 
gazed upon the strange sail with no little interest 
was Alonzo de Melendez, who was well aware that 
cruisers of suspicious character infested the neigh- 
bouring waters ; and whose tender interest for the 
beautiful Estifania led him to meditate seriously 
upon the danger to be encountered by the fair ob- 
ject of his passion, in case of an unexpected pirati- 
cal descent upon this almost unprotected part of the 
island. In such meditations he pursued his lonely 
walk along the beach, until he had turned a point, 
which entirely hid the town and harbour from his 
view. Here seating himself upon the fragment 
of a rock, he gazed out upon the ocean, that msen- 
sibly through the dim twilight blended itself with 
the clouded horizon. Could his eyed deceive turn 1 

Vol. I.— M 
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Was it a trick of his imagination, or did he actually 
behold a sail making for the secluded and unfre- 
quented nook in which he was seated ? 

He gazed earnestly ; nearer approached the dim 
semblance that at first, as it were, floated among the 
clouds, now clearly to be distinguished as a ship 
under easy sail. A lonzo now secreted himself care- 
fully among the rocks, and continued to watch the 
progress of the vessel. A shadowy apprehension 
of evil arose before him, as he recollected the un- 
explained movements of the privateer off the har- 
bour during the day ; and the probability suggested 
itself, that the vessel now before him, and the pri- 
vateer, were one and the same. 

About an eighth of a mile from shore she came 
to anchor in smooth water, and a boat well filled 
put off for the beach. As the boat touched, two 
men leaped ashore, both heavily armed, and-difi[er- 
ing exceedingly in appearance; the one tall, light, 
and athletic, and the other, to whom the one already 
mentioned paid the deference due to a superior, 
although in a rough and unpolished manner, was no 
other, as might be conjectured, from his unusually 
short stature and Herculean breadth of frame, to- 

f;ether with the eyes, that glowed like live coals 
rom their deep sockets, than the notorious Captain 
Teach, more generally known under the name ^ 
Blackbeard. 

•* And his richest jewels — ^* growled the pirate. 

*' Are to be worn to-night," answered the lieu- 
tenant, " by his daughter, a beautiful little senorita, 
by-the-by, as Miguel tells me ; and 1 think if once 
snug aboard, she woul i hardly object to receiving 
tlie attentions of the lieutenant of the — " 

•* Nonsense,'* again muttered he of the beard ; 
«* the girl may come aboard an you will : but no 
private love-making among free-traders ; share and 
share alike. And that dog Miguel ! he comes not 
yet, hell seize him P 
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Miguel, however, did come ; and just as Black- 
beard was uttering this friendly wish, a dark-browed, 
mean-looking Spaniard issued from a passage in the 
cliffs, and stood before them. 

Alonzo no sooner beheld them in secret confer* 
ence, than, quietly withdrawing himself from his hid- 
ing-place, he retraced his steps to Guanives, in order 
to take such measures as would frustrate their de- 
sign, which appeared to him to be sufficiently obvi- 
ous ; the plunder, to wit, of the rich Senor Garcilaso, 
and, if convenient, the abduction of the lovely Esti- 
fania. With all the alacrity and energy of a lover, 
therefore, De M elendez armed a body of his friends ; 
and with a force as strong as he could possibly mus- 
ter, repaired instantaneously to the gardens of the 
Senor de Vega, where his men-at-arms were placed 
in ambush. It was after having taken these pre- 
cautionary measures that he sought his mistress — 
a quest which resulted, as we have already seen, in 
an interview upon the terrace. 

As Estifania again entered the ball-room, from the 
conference with her lover, the scene before her 
strongly arrested her attention — the gay and happy 
guests whom she had left in the enjoyment of the 
voluptuous movements of the dance, excited by the 
liveliest strains of exhilarating music, were now 
congregated into groups, whispering one to another, 
and gazing, as by common impulse, on the portrait 
of her ancestor. There stood her father also, re- 
garding the picture with a sad and anxious eye, as 
he wist not what manner of evil were at hand. 

Estifania looked up at the portrait, and suddenly 
shrank back in terror ; ever from her youth had 
she beheld that mysterious countenance bent upon 
her with a benevolent smile of kind and almost 
paternal feeling; but now a stern and vindic- 
tive cojmpression of the lips, a fearful frown, and a 
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ample ; and they slowly approached the cottage of 
the old woman whom, after having been apparently 
put to death by the ferocious Blackbeard, Oxen- 
stiern had, so much to the surprise and delight of 
her granddaughter, resuscitated. The pretty Susan 
had attracted the attention of the all-admiring As- 
terley, as she lightly tripped along to the well for 
water ; and hearing the tramp of horses, she turned 
her sunny countenance to the strangers, and smiled 
80 sweetly in answer to Asterley's '* Good morning, 
miss I" that the heart of the amatose little man 
bounded with rapture. 

'* Fine pure water, Eastlake T said he ; *' alight 
and take some.** 

" Thank you," replied the doctor, •* I have no 
thirst.'' 

The maiden, blushing and smiling to be addressed, 
and yet so politely, by a strange gentleman, heard 
little Bob, in honeyed accents, request a little water 
to assuage his exceeding thirst ; and setting down 
her pitcher, which was large and heavy, ran into the 
hut and procured a gourd, from which Asterley, 
who had now alighted, took a long, although it did 
not appear to be a very copious, draught. 

" You must be very lonely, all by yourself here ?** 
said the little man, inquiringly. 

" Oh no, sir ! there's grandmother too ; and she 
has been troubled with the rheumatics ever since 
last Sunday week," replied Susan, casting her eyes 
modestly to the ground. 

"Descend, most erudite Asclepiad," quoth As- 
terley, " and prescribe somewhat." 

Eastlake alighted, and entered the cottage, where 
he found the aged dame crouched in a low-seated, 
rush-bottomed, high-backed chair, knitting sedu- 
lously, and humming the while snatches from an- 
cient ditties. With the credulous garrulity of four- 
score years and upward, she gave the doctor a 
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circamstantial account of her present ailment : from 
that she insensibly glided into remarks touchii^ 
other diseases incidental to old age, — speaking of 
such as she had laboured under in a martyr-like tone, 
which insinuated no small commendation of her own 
fortitude, and alluding to others which she had neyer 
experienced, as if seeking from such review ground 
for reasonable self-congratulation; To all this the 
doctor listened with due gravity ; while, on the out- 
ilide, Bob Asterley, in a bland insinuating voice, was 
questioning Susan of her age and name — whether 
she had been much to school — how many brothers 
and sisters she had — ^whether or no she could knit 
— was she fond of flowers — he had in his garden 
in town beautiful tulips and carnations, almost as 
brilliant as her own complexion, which he would 
be proud to show to her — how could her grand- 
mother permit her to go without shoes or stockings, 
and her feet so delicate and small — ^was she partial 
to straw bonnets — ^perhaps she could be induced to 
wear one of his selection — he would certainly bring 
one from town, together with a bottle of opodeldoc 
for her grandmother — in this warm weather the 
evenings were by far the most suitable times for 
walking — perhaps she rambled now and then in the 
woods by moonlight — he often did — he should not 
be much surprised if by chance he should meet her 
that very evening in the path that led through the 
forest to Erigson House — it would be so amusing, 
wouldn't it — who curled her hair so beautifully — 
what a pity this neck (suiting the action to the word) 
should get so sunburnt I 

Susan was innocence and nature itself; and, de- 
lighted as she was with the flattering attention of 
the little gentleman, her countenance failed not to 
betray the pleasing nature of her emotions ; smiles 
and blushes, in delicious rivalry, took possession of 
her lovely countenance, on which Asterley gazed with 
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an ardent and voluptuous glance, that, innocent and 
unsuspicious as she was, filled her with peculiarly 
thrilling and indescribable sensations. 

Doctor Eastlake gave the old woman some di- 
rections, and issued from the cottage ; when, judging 
apparently from the animated manner of Asterley 
and the downcast confusion of the maiden, that the 
little man had been entertaining her with something 
more interesting than a homily, he gravely shocJL 
bis head in disapprobation of such immoral conduct, 
and, mounting his steed, admonished Asterley that 
time was precious, and it were well to be moving. 

Bob delayed no longer than to whisper something 
in the ear of Susan, that tinged her cheek with 
scarlet, and hastily stealing a kiss, which her con- 
fusion rendered her incapable of denying, bestrode 
his little nag, and followed the doctor at a full gallop. 

That very evening, as the moon rose over the 
woods, Bob Asterley begged a set of boon com- 
panions to excuse him for a brief space, as some 
very important business, which brooked no delay, 
claimed his instant attention ; and after offering and 
receiving many regrets on his forced departure from 
such agreeable society, he set forth at a brisk pace up 
Front-street as far as High, then turning up to Sec- 
ond, he faced to the south, and by dint of steady 
walking, afler crossing Dock- water, passed a little 
to the north-west of Society Hill, and found himself 
on the verge of those woods already mentioned as 
being interposed between Society Hill and Erigson 
House. 

He entered the forest with a slower and more 
cautious step ; approached the cottage, now so in- 
teresting as the home of the charming Susan ; and 
bending his head in every direction, seemed as if 
desirous to leave no nook unexplored in search of 
some expected object. " Heigh ho !" uttered he at 
last, in a whisper, " if Eastlake but knew of this, ho 
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would moralize until he brought tears into his own 
6yes." 

After this ejaculation, Bob leaned against the trunk 
of an immense sycamore, and surveyed the moon in 
mute admiration, as lovers are wont to do, his eyes 
fixed on the orb of purest light, and his vagrant fancy 
revelling in imaginative dreams and ethereal visions, 
— a voice breaks in upon the silence around — a fe- 
male voice, too, of most sweet and silvery tone — 'tis 
the tender and impassioned exclamation of a young 
girl, speaking low, and addressing one who has ob- 
tained her first and only disinterested love. 

'* Rather singular,"' again soliloquized Asterley, 
in a whisper, ^' that two sets of lovers should, on the 
same night, choose the same spot for a love- scene. 
By-the-by, as my little Susan is so very tardy in 
making her appearance, I may as well take a sur- 
vey of these turtle-doves." 

With this observation Bob cautiously crept around 
a low thicket that in some degree intercepted the 
voice he had heard, and by quietly drawing aside a 
few small branches, brought into view two indi- 
viduals seated upon a bank, thickly covered with 
moss, in a position that indicated a great deal of 
mutual good feeling. With his back against a tree, 
the cavalier supported in his arms a lovely young 
creature, on whose existence his own seemed to de- 
pend, — so perfect was the contentment that, to the 
utter abandonment of all other ideas, took possession 
of him, as his eyes met those melting lustrous orbs 
that gazed on his countenance with such tender and 
undisguised affection ; his deep manly voice con- 
trasted well with the light girlish tones that issued 
from her beautiful mouth, which, sooth to say, he 
sought ever and anon, despite her well^feigned strug- 
gles, as if he would fain devour her rosy lips. 

Judge of the almost incredulous horror of Aster- 
ley, as the fair girl, turning up her bright counte* 
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nance until it was accidentally exposed to the full 
radiance of the moon, revealed the features of the 
innocent, naive Susan. 

Bob succeeded in restraining his wrathful emo- 
tions, but not without an effort, — it having cost him 
a lock or so of hair, which, in the agony of the mo- 
ment, his hands had grasped with unconscious en- 
ergy, and abstracted from his pericranium. 

** Alas P said Bob to himself, ** what faith can be 
put in woman I By all that's lovely," continued he, 
^ I forswear the sex I A man may be trusted, but 
as to a woman — Zounds I Eastlake was right, when 
be advised me, as 1 valued my peace of mind, and 
looked with pleasure to an approving conscience, to 
avoid womankind.^' 

The lovers were about to separate : kisses, that 
seemed to Bob almost endless, and made his brain 
whirl with jealous envy, were interchanged. As 
Bob gazed, he could not help thinking that the figure 
of Susan's lover was not unfamiliar to his eye ; and 
with his curiosity thus excited, he watched their lin- 
gering and reluctant farewell with a grim sardonic 
smile. Susan bounded away with light and active 
grace, as fearing to tempt her resolution by any 
slower departure. Her lover watched her elegant 
form, eliding by the clear moonlight, until it disap- 
peared under the roof of the cottage ; then turning 
round so that his face was clearly visible to Asterley 
in the pale moonlight, he consulted,^ with much sang 
firoid, bis watch as to the hour of the night ; gave a 
low peculiar laugh, that rang upon the ear of As- 
terley with a demoniac and hollow sound ; and taking 
out of his pocket a small morocco wallet containing 
segars, he lighted one by the aid of a flint and steel 
which were produced from the same receptacle, 
and resuming his seat on the moss-covered bank, 
watched, with epicurean contentment, the rings and 
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waves of ash-coloured vapour curling from his lips 
aad obscuring the bright face of the moon. 

" Good God !" cried Asterley, rushing in with 
much vehemence, " 'tis Eastlake ! Yes, sir," added 
he, clenching his fist and setting his teeth together 
firmly, " I have witnessed your perfidious conduct ! 
and, by all—" 

** Take a cigar !" interposed the doctor, looking 
up with the utmost nonchalance at the intruder ; "I 
have always esteemed it a sovereign sedative : then, 
if you will be kind enough to make me acquainted 
with the circumstances that have given rise to this 
unusual effervescence, I shall be exceedingly happy 
if my experience or skill should enable me to sug- 
gest any thing that may tend to its alleviation. Try 
this — the dark browns are generally the best." 

The undisturbed coolness of the doctor produced 
almost instantaneously a sympathetic effect on his 
little friend. During the utterance of the verbose 
formula with which Eastlake had interrupted his 
angry address, his feelings quickly subsided from 
that elevation to which they had been so lately ex- 
cited by the pungent sense of injury, and soothed 
involuntarily by the hope of something like a rea- 
sonable, if not a satisfactory, explanation. Bob me- 
chanically obeyed the impulse of habit, by accepting, 
as the doctor concluded his unctuous response, the 
proffered cigar. 

For a while both puffed away in silence : Eastlake 
well aware that the delay of every moment served 
in a degree to re-establish that tacitiv understood 
ascendency which, almost imperceptibly, he yet ac- 
tually exercised over his volatile companion ; and 
unwilling, by any unseasonable remarks, to disturb 
that feeling of bonhomie which he was conscious 
would, under the soothing influence of a good cigar, 
gradually take possession of Asterley. Bob was 
also silent ; for he could not altogether make up his 
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mind in what manner to commence the conversa- 
tion, — somewhat ashamed of the exceeding wrath 
which he had at first manifested, and somewhat 
confused at having so suddenly relented, — unce^ 
tain whether to assume the tone of injured con- 
fidence, or to imitate the philosophical nonchalance 
of the doctor, — becoming the more undecided the 
longer he continued silent, and feeling unfortunately 
more embarrassed as he became more convinced 
that he ought not to appear so. At length he ob- 
served, very calmly, — 

" Solgard informed me, doctor, that you were in- 
vited to Delbitt's this evening." 

" Very true ; but, under the rose, I had a more 
interesting engagement elsewhere." 

Bob started as if an adder had by chance crawled 
upon him ; but composing his features, he requested 
a light, and presumed that the lady was some new 
acquaintance. 

** By no means," answered the doctor ; " it must 
be now at least two weeks since I fortuned to meet 
her, as I took a morning ride in this neighbourhood." 

" Her name ?" observed Bob. 

** Is Susan," continued Eastlake. " By-the-by, 
Bob, you might have observed a young girl at the 
cottage where you quenched your thirst this morn- 
ning — true I you did make some observations at the 
very time touching her personal appearance — ^'tis 
the very same, I assure you." 

" But, doctor," exclaimed Asterley, with a sudden 
emotion of disinterestedness, " you, of course, in- 
tend no harm to the poor girl I It were a circum- 
stance but Ktlle creditable, you know, to the honour 
and humanity of our sex, that the simplicity and 
unsuspecting confidence of this poor young creature 
should prove the very means of her dishonour." 

" Nay, Bob, I can assure you it is naught but a 
mere platonic liaison. In sooth, could you acci- 
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dentally witness an interview, our mutual reserve 
would not fail to strike you with admiration, and 
convince you of the guarded nature of our attach- 
ment." 

An extraordinary cloud of smoke was the sequel 
to these assertions ; so that for a short time Asterley 
sought in vain to note the expression of the speaker's 
countenance. When the vapour cleared away, 
nothing further was to be discerned on the lank sal- 
low features of Eastlake than a settled expression 
of the most inflexible gravity. 

The little man triumphantly advanced the fore- 
finger of his right hand until it had been brought 
almost into juxtaposition with the nose of Eastlake, 
and whispered, but in a voice remarkably clear and 
distinct, " This evening I did accidentally witness 
your interview ;" then elevating his voice somewhat, 
he added, letting down his finger, and resuming his 
usual mild and unctuous manner of speaking, '' I feel 
particularly happy that I can conscientiously bear 
testimony to what you have so justly denominated 
mutual reserve ; and although I could hardly speak 
as to what ideas might have been formed in the 
imagination of the young lady, I would be loath to 
hazard a doubt as to the purity of your platonic at- 
tachment !" 

As Asterley concluded, the doctor stretched him- 
self at full length cm the mossy bank, and indulged 
for some moments in a low but cordial chuckle ; to 
which contagious demonstration of risibility the sym- 
pathetic Bob soon responded in a ringing burst of 
merry laughter; upon which the doctor frankly 
confessed all that Bob had discovered, and in a 
merry mood the friends passed to town together. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

* 

As lamps burn steadiest when unglaring light. 

So modesty in beauty shines most bright : 

Charms unambitious powers resistless boast ; 

And she who means no mischief, does the most. — Jgnoi, 

Captain Soloard was in the act of raising the 
heavy black knocker which served to apprize Madam 
Markham of the arrival of guests at her hospitable 
.portal, when his thundering double rap was arrested 
by the unexpected opening of the door. 

Out came Oxenstiern. To Captain Solgard's 
complimentary salute his reply was brief, and un- 
marked by the accustomed polish of his manner. To 
the captain's inquiry touching the state of his health, 
he made no reply, save an indistinct '^ Thank you, 
sir," which rather escaped mechanically than by 
any active utterance, — gazing on the astounded cap- 
tain with just such a look as a man might naturally 
wear whose thoughts were wholly devoted to that 
abstruse and perplexing search after the lost tribes 
of Israel. 

This revery, or brown study, of the chevalier, 
however, quickly passed away ; and the rapid or 
almost instantaneous assumption of his ordinary 
graceful and insinuating manner might have well 
caused the officer to doubt the reality of the previous 
impressions produced on his senses. 

The chevalier requested most courteously that 
Captain Solgard would honour him with his pres- 
ence at a small entertainment which he purposed 
giving to a few friends on that very evening ; and, 
professing great pleasure on his ready acceptance 
of the invitation, passed onward. 
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At Philip Tyebout's fishing-tackle store, which 
stood in those days at the upper corner where Pew- 
ter Platter Alley now issues into Front-street, our 
friend the young hunter, with whom we have al- 
ready made acquaintance at the festival of Fort St. 
David, formerly treated of, stood reclining some- 
what over the counter, and much puzzled to decide 
between the respective merits of several fishing- 
lines that lay spread out before him in most attract- 
ive rivalry. 

A sudden and familiar tap on the shoulder forced 
him to look around, and recognise an acquaintance 
in Oxenstiern, who, entering still farther into the 
store, assumed an easy position on the counter, and 
commenced a discussion on various subjects con- 
nected with the chase, and also indulged his young 
friend with a dissertation, not only instructive but 
highly entertaining, on the mysteries and pleasant 
ways of fly-fishing ; giving him at the same time the 
advantage of his experience in the selection of a 
good line, and promising him, as he gave him good- 
by, that he should behold something well worth see- 
ing at his house that evening. 

At Erigson House the chevalier was directed to 
seek for his old friend the major, and the gentle 
Barbara, at the farthest and most shaded part of the 
garden. There he accordingly found them, enjoy- 
ing the fragrant perfume of sweet flowers, and listen- 
ing to the rich and powerful warbling of a mocking- 
bird, perched high upon the branch of an elm, and 
making the whole forest ring with the echoes of his 
eccentric and ever varying music. 

To the major and his niece the chevalier addressed 
the same invitation which had been extended pre- 
viously to Solgard and the young hunter ; and with 
equal readiness was it accepted. Barbara's curi- 
osity failed not to become excited when Oxenstiern 
declined staying to dinner, under plea of his pres- 
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ence being indispensably requisite at home, in order 
to perfect some arrangements which he purposed 
introducing as part of the evening's entertainment 
During the day her imagination was busy in fancy- 
ing a thousand things, no little to the detriment of 
household matters ; and as evening drew nigh, her 
heart, she knew not why, beat high with undefined 
anticipations. , 

In the evening Oxenstiern received his guests, as 
they assembled at his house, with his usual urbanity 
and refinement. Not a few fair dames honoured 
his invitation by their presence ; among whom we 
will only note at present that fascinating coquette 
the lovely Markham, and the gentle and beautiful 
Barbara. There, also, appeared the gay Solgard ; 
the romantic and interestingly mysterious hunter ; 
the grave, sarcastic, and profound Doctor East- 
lake; the decrepit beau, and restless plotter. Sir 
William Keith ; the volatile and amorous Bob As- 
terley ; the unassuming, insinuating, and inquisitive 
young Franklin ; and that very worthy and erudite 
personage yclept ** Master Nicolas Salomen." 

After the ordinary refreshments had been duly 
discussed, and the conversation had become interest- 
ing, instructive, amu^ng, and exciting, according to 
the nature of the various subjects under considera- 
tion, and the peculiarities of disposition and senti- 
ment of each particular individual, the whole com- 
pany was politely requested by Oxenstiern to enter 
another apartment, through a door which was^ now 
thrown open for their passage. The room which 
they entered was of unusually large dimensions, 
and presented a truly singular appearance. Its 
form was such, that the door by which they entered 
was the central part of that portion of the wall 
which bore a semicircular form, while the chord of 
this arc was the rectilinear extent of the wall oppo- 
site to the entrance. When the door was closed 
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behind them, the visiters remarked a circumstance 
^hich, to say the least, was sufficiently singular, — 
the non-existence, namely, of any aperture for the 
admission of light from without. To supply this 
deficiency, a dim and almost amber-coloured light 
pervaded the chamber, although none could divine 
from what quarter it proceeded. It illuminated the 
countenance of every guest, giving what might be 
termed a radiant paleness to the face, so that each 
one marvelled exceedingly at the supernatural ap- 
pearance of the others. 

By slow degrees the light began to lose its golden 
lustre, and waxed Iqss and less ; then becoming a 
mere twilight, that still grew duskier, until at length 
succeeded darkness so deep that it might be almost 
felt, which continued for about the space of eight 
minutes. 

" Of a truth,*' uttered a melancholy voice, which 
was recognised as that of the worthy Master Nicolas, 
** the light hath utterly departed. Verily, I will hold 
firmly the garment of some one, for 1 have many 
doubts touching this matter." 

" Prithee, good Master Salomon, handle not my 
sleeve so roughly, an it please you," uttered the 
clear silvery voice of Madam Markham, who, being 
in the immediate vicinity of the pedagogue, had thus 
fallen within his grasp. 

" Of all dark places," exclaimed the major, "that 
I have yet fortuned in, this exceeds all save one, and 
that is the lower dungeon of Potsdam." 

" I have put my hand on somebody's head," quoth 
Doctor Eastlake ; " and, from the altitude of the same, 
I take it to be the pate of Bob Asterley." 

"You are perfectly correct in your conjecture," 
replied the individual thus unceremoniously sub- 
jected to the imposition of hands. " But, bless my 
soul 1 what does the chevalier mean by shutting us 
up in this dark room ? — I beg your pardon, madam» I 
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really did not intend — gracious heavenfl 1 who trod 
on my toe ?** 

«* Pardon rae, sir," said Sir William Keith ; *< I 
really was not aware that your foot was so near. It 
shows, howeyer, that we cannot be too cautious 
how we make any movement in the dark ; this ac- 
cident, in fact, arose, I feel morally convinced, from 
the mere circumstance of my shifting from the left 
leg to the right." 

*'I perceive," observed the young hunter, who had 
been hitherto perfectly silent, ^ something like day- 
break in yonder direction." 

It was of course utterly impossible to ascertain in 
what direction the speaker pointed ; but^ by dint of 
investigating all points of the compass, every indi- 
vidual of the party did perceive in one particular 
direction a very faint dawn of light, which discov- 
ery had a strong effect upon the spirits of the com- 
pany, affording much relief to those who, with the 
erudite Master Nicolas, had been afflicted with 
doubt as regarded both the cause and the probaUe 
duration of the obscurity. 

As the light increased, all became aware that it 
proceeded from a large square opening in the wall 
opposite the door-way, the boundaries of which 
aperture were but ill-defined, presenting a vapory 
and indistinct outline. Beyond the opening nothing 
could be seen but a gray mist of a cloud-like ap- 
pearance. In the midst of this the figure of Oxen- 
stiern appeared, singularly attired in a vest and 
turban of orange-coloured silk, at first bearing the 
semblance of an indistinct and shadowy form, then 
growing into a more perfect and stronger likeness, 
and finally standing forth in all the clear and vivid 
outlines of breathing life. A low murmur of admi- 
ration and recognition arose at this unlooked-for 
spectacle ; but, with a calm and rather severe aspect, 
Oxenstiern pressed his finger to his lips in token of 
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mlencCy and continued gazing fixedly upon the won- 
dering spectators, until, in the same mysterious 
manner in which he had made his appearance, he 
gradually faded away, melting, as it were, insensi- 
bly into the gray fleecy atmosphere around him. 

Presently the mass of vapour that filled up the 
body of the picture rolled away, and a scene of 
singular beauty presented itself. A rich and ver- 
dant landscape unfolded its beauties to the eye, 
blending many a lovely and picturesque feature of a 
fertile and peaceful country. A broad canal, re- 
flecting from its glassy surface the over-arching 
branches of the tall trees that lined its borders, 
passed through extensive meadows of luxuriant 
vegetation. An antique mansion stood near, with 
a garden that stretched down to the very edge of the 
water, adorned with luxuriant verdure and flowers 
of gorgeous hue. On the porch of the house, which 
looked directly over this fair garden, sat a man 
somewhat beyond the prime of life, bearing a most 
striking similitude to Major Scheveling, yet of a 
more youthful appearance, and in frame considera- 
bly fuller and more athletic. He gazed in abstracted 
musing on an arbour at a little distance, where a 
beautiful little child sat playing amid the flowers 
which her companion, a boy some years older, had 
gathered for her amusement, and sportively strewed 
over her in youthful enjoyment. 

All gazed on this scene with admiration ; but none 
with such highly-wrought feelings as old Major 
Scheveling, his niece Barbara, and the young hunter. 
The old man's eyes filled with tears, for he well re- 
membered that pleasant summer day when he sat 
in that very porch, inhaling the fragrance of his be- 
loved garden, and planning in his mind the marriage 
of those beautiful children, so innocently disporting 
themselves in the arbour before him. The youngest 
now stood beside him, a lovely girl almost matured 
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to womanhood ; but that dark-eyed boy^ that wild 
and wayward son, whither had he wandered 7 

As Barbara recognised the form and features of 
her beloved uncle, she scarce refrained from an ex- 
clamation of surprise. She too remembered the 
well-known garden, and the cool shaded arbour, in 
which many a time she had sat by the hour perusing 
some favourite book, soothed by the birds war- 
bling around her, and the rustling murmur of the 
pleasant breeze : but she wist not what little chil- 
dren those were who sported amodg the flowers; 
and she turned from the fauy vision and watched 
her uncle, who with fixed attention stood wrapped 
in the scene before him, unable to control his mourn- 
ful emotions. 

One other person in the group beheld the land- 
scape as if it were not unfamiliar to his eye. The 
hunter made a step or two in advance on the first 
appearance of the vision, and looked alternately at 
the major and his more youthful semblance in the 
magic picture ; he then stepped back, and, folding 
his arms, looked calmly on the scene, although his 
eyes now and then were turned, as if doubtingly, 
upon Barbara, and when she accidentally encoun- 
tered his inquiring gaze, she marvelled much at the 
deep blush that immediately suffused his swarthy 
features. 

The worthy Master Nicolas took oflT his specta- 
cles, wiped them carefully, and with curious eager- 
ness again placed them in their natural position, and 
surveyed the picture. Once he opened his mouth, 
as about to utter some pithy and erudite observation, 
but a feeling of awe, for which he could ill account, 
restrained him. 

The figures in the picture are in motion — the 
little girl runs playfully to the canal — a beautiful 
water-lily attracts her attention — ^the boy endeavours 
to reach it — it hangs far over the water — he hastily 
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breaks off a twig, by which he can bring it within 
reach — the child is eager to possess it, and stretches 
forth her little hand to touch it — she slips, and 
plunges into the water. 

" Save her ! oh, save her !" cried Barbara, and the 
hunter sprang forward as if to obey lier suppli- 
cation : but the sound of her voice seemed to dis- 
solve the elements of the picture ; it slowly faded 
away, but all might see, through the gathering dim- 
ness, the old man in the porch, wringing his hands 
in anguish, and the boy boldly plunging into the ca- 
nal to the rescue of his little playmate ; and pres- 
ently naught remained but a thin vapour. 

Then came on a great darkness ; and when the 
light appeared, naught could be seen but the room 
with its bare walls, and the door, by which they en- 
tered, opened ; and there stood Oxenstiern, nowise 
changed from his usual garb and demeanour. He 
courteously prayed his guests to leave the chamber, 
and partake of some refreshments, hoping that what 
he had presented had conduced to their enter- 
tainment, and remarking that the spectacle would 
have endured for a longer space if entirely uninter- 
rupted. 

" Was that yourself, chevalier ?" exclaimed Bob 
Asterley, " or some familiar spirit, conjured by the 
potency of the black art to assume your identity ?" 

Oxenstiern smiled upon the little man and bowed, 
but made no answer, as if to intimate that he was 
unwilling to enter into any explanation ; while Doc- 
tor Eastlake told Bob that he must seek another 
opportunity to learn the secrets of natural magic. 

M I would not dare ask such a question," con- 
tinued the doctor, addressing himself in a low whis- 
per to Miss Phoebe Danvers, who listened with 
profound attention ; " but my friend Bob is such a 
daring fellow !" 

" He is, indeed," responded the lady, with em- 
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phasis, as certain passages between the little man 
and herself suddenly occurred to her recolleetton. 

"Pray, Master Salomen," exclaimed the lively 
widow Markham, " where be those verses that you 
have promised me for so long a time ?" 

" And that exposition on the text of Rabbi Fronta, 
that I have been anxiously looking for the last three 
months ?" continued Doctor Eastlake. 

" I dare to say you have entirely forgotten that 

Eretty missal, good Master Nicolas, that I was to 
ave a sight of," observed Barbara, with an arch 
smile on her rosy lips. 

The worthy pedagogue turned his honest coun- 
tenance with much gravity to each one who ad- 
dressed him, and then looking down for a brief space, 
as pondering on the subject, spake with suitable de- 
liberation, — 

" Touching the madrigal, gentle lady, whereof you 
make mention, I do remember me of certain verses, 
which I have but hastily put together, the which as 
yet require further digestion and revision. And in 
the matter of that exposition, good sir, 1 should have 
completed the same ere this ; but there is one small 
passage in the original concerning the which I have 
still my doubts. As to the illuminated missal, me- 
thinks. Miss Barbara, that I have it even now 
with me." 

Master Salomen began to institute a search forth- 
with mto the capacious abyss formed by his right- 
hand coat-pocket ; and from amid a vast multitude 
of anomalous articles, finally produced the book in 
question, — a manuscript on vellum, covered richly 
with blue velvet, and curiously fastened with silver 
clasps. It was opened, and attracted admiration, — 
each letter separately formed with pious care, and 
the broad margin streaked with gold, and heavily 
charged with illuminations of most gorgeous and 
vivid colouring. 
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There was a brilliant representation of the lovely 
wife of Uriah, innocently disporting herself in the 
cleaf cool wave of a lake at the bottom of a gar- 
den, and King David, on a terrace overhead, casting 
an unhallowed gaze over her unconscious charnis. 
In another page the vainglorious Philistine ad- 
vances to meet the son of Jesse. The holy zeal of 
the painter has induced him to contrast as strongly 
as possible the relative stature of each hero ; so 
that Goliah looks down contemptuously on the trees 
that grow near, while little David hardly reaches 
to the knee of the giant ; and the tents and men-at- 
arms of the nostile camps overhang the scene, in 
utter defiance of the laws of perspective. 

Birds, too, of richest plumage and graceful form, 
hover over many a page ; and golden-winged cher- 
ubim with radiant hair seem to forbid any sacrile- 
gious imagination. 

A sudden concussion threw Master Salomen 
from his equilibrium ; and in his effort to recover 
himself the book fell from his hands. On looking 
round to ascertain the cause of this unexpected 
shock, he discovered the offender in the person of 
his quondam pupil, little Bob Asterley. 

^' Ah ! Robert," said he, shaking his head in ad- 
monition, '* when thou wert but a lad, thy headlong 
vivacity not unfrequently required correction, and 
I fear me exceedingly that years have not, in any 
perceptible measure, amplified thy discretion." 

" You must really pardon me, my very good sir," 
answered the culprit, " for I was endeavouring, you 
know, to escape from the wrath of Miss Phoebe 
Danvers ; although I must confess that I am entirely 
unconscious of having given her any just cause for 
indignation." 

Miss Phoebe shook her finger at him in a threaten- 
ing manner, while her sparkling eyes and height- 
ened colour led to the suspicion that Bob had been 
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guilty of some impropriety that had justly aroused 
her maidenly ire. 

Doctor Eastlake, as was his wont in such cases, 
turned upon his little friend his usual glance of grave 
reproof, but in vain. Certain circumstances, of 
which, as we have related in a preceding chapter. 
Bob had accidentally become cognizant, went, in 
the opinion of the little man, to detract much from 
the moral weight of his friend's character ; and he 
returned the glance in a manner at once so triumph- 
ant and so familiar, that the doctor became aware, 
in a moment, that the prestige of superior puiity 
and decorum, which had hitherto giv&i so much 
weight to his counsels, had entirely disappeared. 

The doctor was aroused from these reflections 
by the voice of Madam Markham, inquiring whether 
he put faith in the generally received opinions con- 
cerning witches, hobgoblins, necromancy, appari- 
tions, and so forth. 

Master Salomen adjusted his spectacles, and 
awaited his answer ; for he ever esteemed the doc- 
tor a man of much erudition, although unfortunately, 
too much addicted to lighter and less important 
subjects — such as a knowledge of the modern lan- 
guages, and the trifling accomplishments of fencing, 
riding, and so forth, altogether unworthy the atten- 
tion of such an excellent classical scholar. 

The soi-disant skeptic Sir William Keith also 
approached as the beautiful coquette propounded 
this interesting question, while his protegS Franklin 
put on an expression of respectful gravity, although 
a sneer faintly lurked on his placid countenance. 

'* It has been too much the custom with philoso- 
phers in our modern age," commenced Eastlake, 
"to decry many things which seemed sanctioned 
alone by the impress of popular traditional belief; 
and in no instance, perhaps, is this more strikingly 
verified than in reference to the vulgar superstition, 
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«s they term it, touching the apparitions of the 
dead. The enthusiastic pride, also, of many highly 
cultivated minds, and a zeal for the dignity of 
science, have led them to class all the phenomena of 
nature under certain physical laws. To their labori- 
ous investi^tions we owe much ; and the daring 
flight of science is no longer bounded by the orb 
on which we dwell : but there still seemed to exist 
a dark and unknown world, immeasurably removed 
from human ken, into whose dreary confines, we 
learn, a few gifted sages have in times past entered 
with a fearful tread. Even to them this unhallowed 
knowledge was the price of many years of long 
and painful study ; and the possessor of such dread 
mysteries was ever as one estranged from the fa- 
miliar communion of his fellow-men. Of such the 
life has endured far beyond the given years of man : 
their spirits have departed, one by one, but no hu- 
man eye beheld them in the hour of death. Few 
would dare to seek'* — he looked earnestly at Oxen- 
stiern, who smiled almost imperceptibly — " or com- 
mune with the spirits of the departed ; but that they 
do at times appear to mortal man, we dare not dis- 
believe.** 

Bob Asterley turned more than once a puzzled 
and hesitating glance at the speaker, as if he would 
satisfy himself that this laconic, skeptical, and phi- 
losophizing companion was actually guilty of this 
long, imaginative, and unscientific oration. 

•* I must acknowledge my surprise. Doctor East- 
lake,^ observed Sir William Keith, "to perceive 
these antiquated notions countenanced by a man 
of your scientific attainments." 

Eastlake immediately entered into an animated 
and ingenious defence of the popular belief on this 
as well as other subjects, — much to the edification 
of his friend Bob, who had heard him equally elo- 
quent in favour of the contrary opinion. 
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The chevalier was engaged in pointing oat ia 
the hunter the beauties and prominent features in 
several paintines and sketches v?hich lay in a port- 
folio on the table, and Barbara drew near, interested 
in the remarks which Oxenstiem indulged in from 
time to time, as successive scenes recalled to his 
memory circumstances under which he had per- 
sonally beheld them. 

" Many travellers affect to disbelieve,*^ observed 
the chevalier, with his finger resting on a view of 
Gibraltar, '* in the existence of the subterraneous, or 
if you will, subaqueous communication between the 
Rock and the African main ; but having on a cer- 
tain occasion passed through, I can bear personal 
testimony to its actual existence." 

" Under the ocean ?" inquired Barbara ; " how 
could you venture into such a place ?" 

"Through sheer necessity," replied the cheva- 
lier ; 'Vand if my memory fails me not, the circum- 
stances were sufficiently pressing: I had spent 
some time in Ceuta, and was becoming somewhat 
weary of the hospitality of the King of Fez, when 
I mounted my dromedary and rode to the summit 
of Abyla, in hopes of getting a gKmpse of some 
vessel approaching Ceuta, on which I could take 
passage for a Christian land. I had alighted, and 
was looking over the edge of a large abyss on the 
mountain, supposed by the natives thereabouts to 
be the crater of an extinct volcano, when I was 
suddenly aware of a party of wandering Arabs 
coming upon me like the wind The sons of Ish- 
mael are no respecters of persons. I accordingly 
descended into the crater very cautiously, but with 
more speed than I should have thought proper to 
make use of on an occasion of less immediate 
emergency. In my haste I slipped, and how I 
reached the bottom uninjured, I know not : over 
bushes, brambles^ and heaps of scorisej^ I continued 
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rolling for a most unreasonable length of time, — a 
pitch from the Peakof Teneriffe will give you an ade- 
quate idea of the distance. Well, I did come to the 
bottom at last, and had the satisfaction to hear three 
or four shots, as it were from the clouds, fired doubt- 
less by my friends above. To return by the way 
in which I had got down was out of the question. 
A dark cavern of immense height and breadth 
seemed inviting me to enter : with a bag of dates, 
and a goat-skin filled with water slung around me, 
I proceeded ; and, save being obliged once to lie 
down and suffer a troop of monkeys to pass over 
me on their route to Africa, I met nothing to molest 
me, until I came to Spanish daylight T 

" What a singular scene !" exclaimed Barbara, as 
her eyes rested on the following picture ; " strange 
men and stranger looking boats plunging and sink- 
ing in all directions on a broad river — waves run- 
ning mountain high, as if agitated by a violent 
storm—trees bending before the wind — and one 
little boat, apparently undisturbed amid the gene- 
ral commotion ; the helmsman, attired after the 
English fashion, sitting in the stern, cahnly smoking 
a pipe — even the smoke curling up undisturbed to 
the heavens, as in the midst of a perfect calm. 
Pray, chevalier, explain T 

" You have before you,** said Oxenstiem, " one of 
the most esteemed productions of the justly cele- 
brated Quang,— a Chinese painter, who flourished 
in the early part of the last century. The subject 
therein immortalized is the great typhoon of the 
year 1621 : it swept with unexampled fury over the 
broad waters of the Hoangho, capsizing and de- 
stroying junks without number ; one boat, guided 
by a stranger, riding out the tempest in security, 
owing to the potent interposition, as the Chinese 
believed, of the mighty Chin- Jos.** 

03 
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The features of the individual in the boat, althoa^ 
■mall, were minutely distinct, and the hunter recog- 
nised in them the very countenance of Oxenstiem. 

He was about to call the attention of Barbara to 
this singular coincidence^ when Captain Solgard ap- 
proached the fair lady in question, with that agree- 
able assurance which so well became him, and taking 
her reluctant hand, led her forward to the harpsi- 
chord (on which, by-the-by, the chevalier, whose taste 
in music had been highly cultivated, was no mean 
proficient), craving one of his favourite songs. 

The hunter was conscious that his feelings had 
been in some degree interested in the fair creature 
who had but just left him, ever since the day of the 
festival at Fort St. David ; the grateful expression 
of her sweet countenance had, in iact, been more 
than once recalled to his recollection, and stole in 
upon his meditations perhaps more frequently than 
he was aware of A certain feeling of uneasiness 
came over him as Solgard led her away ; and Ox- 
enstiem smiled, as he observed with what an air of 
abstractedness his young friend began to receive his 
remarks, and how every now and then his eye would 
furtively glance from the portfolio to the harpsichord. 

" Prithee,. Bob," said Eastlake, " do you notice the 
lover-like air of empressement with which our son of 
Neptune hovers around Miss Scheveling ? I warrant 
me now, that I give him a hint to keep mtbe proper 
channel." 

With this intimation, the doctor, as if accident- 
ally, commenced by making some unimportant ob- 
servations to the lovely widow ; to which her lover, 
engaged as he then was, paid but little attention. 
His gestures then became more animated, and his 
conversation evidently of a more interesting nature. 
Solgard looked around rather niore frequently. 
Madam Markham smiles and looks archly at the 
doctor — Solgard's countenance betrays a slight de- 
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gree of impatience — the doctor inclines his head more 
near, and sinks his voice to a low and tender tone — 
the beautiful Christine blushes, but her sparkling 
eyes betoken any thing but displeasure. What a 
trial to Solgard I That insidious, sallow-looking doc- 
tor was actually making love to Madam Markham ! 
His own mistress too 1 at whose feet he had poured 
forth a thousand ardent vows of adoration, and in 
whose dark eyes he had read the sweet confession 
of a mutual flame ! — " By heavens I" ejaculated the 
jealous lover, " I renounce her for ever !" 

The doctor casually encountered the angry scowl 
that unconsciously had taken possession of the gallant 
captain's brow : he smiled in secret triumph at the 
rapid success of his manoeuvre, and presently relapsed 
into the ordinary indifference of polite conversation, 
when the officer's brow gradually cleared, although 
his jealous feelings failed not to manifest themselves 
by occasional glances in that direction. 

It is more than probable that Solgard's angry feel- 
ings, having already partially subsided, might have 
totally disappeared, had it not been for the unguarded 
conduct of Bob Asterley on the occasion. He had 
watched, with much delight, the progress of his 
friend's attentions to the fair coquette ; and when 
the doctor gave him a detail of his operations, the 
little man took no pains to suppress his gratification. 
The significant glances which he threw, during the 
doctor's recital, both on Solgard and Madam Mark- 
ham, were noticed by the former with suspicion, and 
rekindled his jealous wrath, so that it wanted but a 
fair pretext to break out into a flame. 

Solgard approached with somewhat of a grim 
smile, — 

" I perceive, doctor, that you have been making 
yourself agreeable to the fair lady in yonder comer, 

" I flatter myself that I have not been altogether 
unsuccessfut in that respect," responded the indi- 
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Tidual thus addressed, with a complacent smirk 
upon his countenance, that proved particularly dis- 
agreeable to the gallant officer. 

Captain Solgard was a gentleman by birth asd 
education, but he was now fairly under the domin- 
ion of the green-eyed monster, and resolved to find 
or make a quarrel. 

He went on — " You must be aware, sir, that for 
some time past I have been paying serious atten- 
tions to Madam Markham, which she has not thought 
proper to discourage ?'* 

" A matter of much notoriety," answered the doc- 
tor, dryly. 

Bob Asterley was emphatically a lover of peace, 
disliking in especial the smell of gunpowder, and 
finding no music in the whistling of a bullet. It is true 
he got into many a quarrel by volunteering to pre- 
vent a fight, but his zeal suffered thereby no diminu- 
tion: he persevered through good and through 
evil report ; and though at times his well-meant 
efforts to conciliate served but the more rapidly to 
establish a misunderstanding, yet the benevolence 
of his motives was never for a moment brought into 
question. 

Solgard for a moment paused, as if to calm him- 
self, and Eastlake continued, — 

" Your manner, even more than your language, 
Captain Solgard, leads me to infer that you are dis- 

r)sed to take in high dudgeon the mode in which 
have entertained Madam Markham this evening. 
Now, sir, I would have you know, that we of the 
Colonies make love when and where it listeth us. 
By my faith! an you frown so haughtily, you will 
tempt me to marry the fair widow." 

'* This trifling, sir, is unbecoming ; and by the 
great — ** 

*' Grentlemen,^ interposed Asterley, who, in his 
character of pacificator, now hastened to interfere, 
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" let me beg of you not to view this matter in so seri- 
ous a licht. I assure you, Captain Solgan), that my 
friend the doctor had nothing whatever in view 
but a mere joke — upon my word, it was an excel- 
lent device — and so he fairly aroused your jeal- 
ousy r Here Bob laughed as cordially as possible, 
tmsting to the effect of sympathy. 

If the lover had been angry before, this unfortu- 
nate observation of the little man redoubled his in- 
dignation. Doctor Eastlake then dared to consider 
his passion as a fit subject for burlesque, and courted 
his mistress to excite merriment at the expense of 
bis jealous feelingsl — Solgard became filled with 
■wralb. 

Bob looked up, and discovered his mistake : his 
mirth suddenly became mute. Doctor Eastlake 
had relaxed not a muscle of bis grave and sallow 
countenance, and Solgard's face was crimsoned with 
angry emotion. As Bob turned his gaze from one 
to the other, and was ruminating some new idea of 
mediation, Solgard bowed, with what the doctw 
termed bitter politeness, and retired. 
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CHAPl'ER XT. 

« This gentleman must, for his honour's sake, have a boat 
with yon — he cannot, by the daello, avoid it** 

SHACSPBimK. 

The bright chariot of PhcBbns had already (to 
speak after the manner of the ingenious author of 
the Seven Champions of Christendom) been drawn 
by the fiery-footed steeds of day more than half the 
distance between the gates of Orient and the bright 
arch of Zenith, when Bob Asterley, enveloped in 
unusual gloom, and perplexed with many doubts, 
rapped mournfully at the portal of his medical 
comrade. The door was opened by a buxom 
wench, to whom the manners of Asterley were 
probably not unfamiliar, as she suffered, with but 
faint resistance, and not a word of remonstrance, 
the ravishment of sundry kisses from her rosy 
lips, as she led the little man into the study. Bob 
entered, and she ran to call the doctor. 

Some time elapsed ere the professional man 
made his appearance ; which he did in a pair of 
Turkish slippers, and a loose dressing-gown, or 
wrapper, of light-coloured chintz. He yawned 
heavily as he. shook hands with Asterley, com- 
plaining bitterly of having been kept up all night 
by certain professional duties ; and gave directions 
to the maid, who answered to the appellation of 
Grace, to bring his toast and chocolate into the 
office. 

" Upon my word, doctor," said Asterley, " this 
irregular mode of living will injure your constitu* 
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tion. By-the-by, that was a foolish affair last 
evening ; though Solgard, I suppose, will get cool 
before long." 

" A slight flesh-wound might satisfy him," ob- 
served Eastlake, musingly; "and will, 1 think, be 
decidedly preferable. There is so little certainty 
in a pistol-ball, that my patients might be obliged 
to attend my own funeral, or his majesty lose the 
services of a gallant officer, without a sufficient 
degree of malice prepense to render the event 
agreeable to the survivor. — A little more cream, 
Grace, and another cup. I can recommend this 
chocolate. Bob." 

" Why don't you put in cream first, doctor ?" 

" Because," replied Eastlake, " the flavour of the 
chocolate is less impaired by the addition of cream 
to the surface, than by its entire incorporation into 
the mass of the beverage itself. You will observe, 
also, that I cream twice to every cup ; by which 
means the temperature of the liquid is not sensibly 
diminished, — ^always a desideratum to chocolate 
drinkers." 

" Who is that beautiful creature opposite ?'' ex- 
claimed Asterley, who, during the latter part of 
the doctor's observations, had teen looking through 
the window into the street. 

" Prithee, Bob, have some respect to the char- 
acter of my office ! That licentious gaze of yours 
will shock my female neighbours. Lo ! the dam- 
sel already observes you, and discreetly retires 
from the porch ! Ah ! her ^andmother has taken 
her place, and scans you with a curious eye : the 
old lady appears to apprehend no danger. I hope, 
by-the-by, that you have not attempted any liber- 
ties with Grace, for I have reason to know that she 
is a very modest girl." 

" I doubt it not," quoth Bob ; " but — " here a 
thundering rap at the door cut short his reply. 
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Grace ushered m a little cnrly-headed nrchidt 

*^ Mother wants you to come and see the baby) 
sir, as soon as possible." 

" And what is your mother's name, my little 
man?" 

" Peggy Dickson, sir." 

" Where does she live ?" 

^ In the little red house, sir, in Almond-street, 
next door to the baker's." 

" Very well, my child ; tell your mother I will 
be there directly." 

Another rap at the door^^nter a round-bellied, 
thick-necked Hollander. 

The case was one of apoplectic tendency. He 
complained of difficult respiration ; his face was 
highly flushed — veins swollen ; and the details of 
the enormous breakfast he had but a short time 
previous devoured, almost startled the phlegmatic 
Eastlake. 

A free use of the lancet operated much to the 
relief of the plethoric Dutchman. Bob held the 
basin, until he (that is to say. Bob) fainted, — ^the 
sight of blood being with him an antipathy for 
which we can ill account ; upon which the Dutch- 
man stared with stupid admiration, thanked the 
doctor, and departed. 

As Bob recovered from his syncope, Eastlake 
advised him to amuse himself, until his return, 
with a cigar, and such books as lay upon the table, 
and issued forth to make such calls as required 
immediate attention. 

The doctor's library, at a time when books on 
medical subjects were as scarce as they are now 
abundant, comprised divers antique folios, such as 
" Hippocratis Opera," " Hildani Observationes 
ChirurgicaB,""Sennerti Medicina Practica," "Hoff- 
mani Medicina Rationalis," and other musty 
tomes in the Latin tongue. It is, in fact, but in 
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modern times that works on medical science have 
made their appearance in the vernacular. On the 
shelves reposed also volumes of a different cast : 
there stood the ponderous '' Arcadia," esteemed at 
that time the flower of courtly invention ; next 
came the dramatic works of "rare Ben Jonson ;" 
then Parquhar and Congreve, abounding in racy 
and sparkling wit; and on the end of the shelf, 
very dusty, "Newtoni Principia." There, too, 
were the poets of the Augustan era of Britain, — 
Waller and Cowley, Lovelace and Suckling, Dry- 
den and Pope: several numbers, also, of anew 
piece entitled The Spectator, which at that time 
excited much attention, and was generally ascribed 
to Sir Richard Steele. 

One of these numbers had attracted the atten- 
tion of Asterley, and he was engaged in perusing 
it when Eastlake returned. 

" The author of that piece," said Bob, as he laid 
down the paper, " is a sensible and well-informed 
man ; he considers the custom of duelling as a 
heathenish and anti-christian practice, on whieh 
point I fully coincide with him. By all that's 
lovely ! no one shall catch me standing up in cold 
blood to be shot at ! 'tis a tempting of Providence." 

" 'Tis singular," observed Eastlake, lighting a 
cigar, " to note how universally the practice has 
prevailed through all ages. It is recorded in Holy 
Writ that the patriarch Jacob wrestled with an 
angel ; which species of duels is in much repute 
among Cornishmen at the present day : Samson, 
also, encountered a lion in single combat ; from 
which circumstance the Greeks took the hint, and 
invented the fabulous feats of Hercules, Jason, 
Perseus, Bellerophon, and other worthies, who 
went about fighting duels with dragons, hydras, 
triple-headed and hundred-handed tyrants. The 
object, in these instances, was victory. GriiduaHy, 
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however , duels came to arise from more interested 
motives. As a legalized mode of proving iono- 
eence, or wiping away foul and calumnious asper- 
sions, men in tlie darker ages found a convenient 
and conclusive resource in the issue of single 
combat. A sweeping blow of the mace at once 
killed and convicted the guilty ; and the dagger of 
Mercy gave an impartial verdict. Our courts of 
justice have superseded such trials ; and some affect 
to consider this an improvement: in some few 
cases it may be so ; but, generally speaking, what- 
ever be the decision, the losing party complains of 
injustice ; so that, on the whole, the ancient mode 
afforded more general satisfaction." 

"Then you prefer,'' uttered Bob, inquiringly, 
" the test of single combat to the decision of an im- 
partial and enlightened jury?" 

" By no means," replied the doctor ; " but juries 
are too often ignorant or interested, or both. A 
fact is presented to them by half a dozen ingenious 
lawyers, in as many different lights. Wearied by 
endless digression, blinded by curious sophistry, 
excited by brilliant declamation, and absolutely 
bewildered in the maze of legal jargon, they decide 
as hungry men, knowing that dinner depends on 
the verdict, satisfied that they can do no wrong, 
since both parties have been satisfactorily proved, 
by their eloquent advocates, to claim nothing but 
what is perfectly just and correct." 

" Yet," continued Bob, " the issue of a duel in 
the present day has no judicial effect whatever ; 
a man's guilt or unworthiness is in nowise estab- 
lished by the lodgment of a ball in the brain, or 
the passage of a small-sword under the fifth rib." 

" Your consideration," replied Eastlake, filling 
Bob's glass and his own as he spoke, " is in the 
main correct ; and partly falls into the view under 
which I propose to consider the utility of duelling, 
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is understood in the present day. — Do you like the 
flavour r 

The little man paused and replenished his 
glass — held up the golden liquid to the light, and 
demanded where the wine was to be met with. 

" The wine may be had," replied the doctor, " of 
Jonathan Dickinson, near the drawbridge. Inquire 
for the pale sherry which he imported some years 
back in the brig Amity. — I' imagined Solgard 
would have sent a challenge ere this." 

A gentle rap at the door interrupted the conver- 
sation, whereupon entered a gentlemanly-looking 
man, in full uniform, and, in a manner ceremoni- 
ously polite, stated that he had been commissioned 
to deliver a note to Doctor Roger Eastlake ; upon 
which the doctor acknowledged his identity, and 
received the missive. It ran thus, — 

" In consequence of what took place last even- 
ing between Doctor Eastlake and Captain Solgard, 
an early interview is deemed necessary. Doctor 
Eastlake will please signify his choice of weapons, 
and designate time and place, as soon as may be 
convenient. Lieutenant Curt will agree upon 
preliminary arrangements." 

The doctor perused this invitation with proper 
gravity; atid, introducing Lieutenant Curt to his 
particular friend Mr. Robert Asterley, begged the 
indulgence of the gentlemen for a few moments, 
in order to indite an answer to Captain Solgard's 
billet. 

The response was brief, — signifying an accept- 
ance of the challenge — specifying the small-sword 
as the weapon on the occasion — and leaving time 
and place to the discretion of the respective friends 
of the parties interested. 

Lieutenant Curt met the smiling, welcome, and 
cordial invitation of little Bob to a glass of win^ 
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« 

'< I give and bequeath my professional assurance 
to the venerable Doctor Pemberton, — his more 
youthful brethren in the healing art being suffi- 
ciently provided with the same. Item. — My poly- 
glot Bible to Master Nicolas Salomen. Item.— 
To Master Benjamin Franklin my copy of New- 
ton's Principia, together with my case of mathe- 
matical instruments, and a rare work entitled 'A 
True Guide to the Heavens, or Martyn's Astro- 
nomical Recreations.' The remainder of my estate, 
real and personal, I hereby give and bequeath to 
my trusty and well-beloved friend Robert Aster- 
ley, whom I hereby appoint and confirm to be the 
sole executor of this my last will and testament" 

" Well ?" observed Bob, flourishing his pen. 

'< Grace may now come in," resumed Eastlake, 
** and witness my signature." 

Grace was called, — wiped the meal from her 
fingers, though her face might as well have par- 
ticipated in the act — smoothed her apron, and 
entered with her countenance reddened, partly 
through bashfulness, and partly by the fire in the 
kitchen. 

She beheld in silent incomprehension, and with 
her lips unconsciously parting, the doctor sign and 
seal the document, and, grasping the pen as di- 
rected, inscribed her name as witness. Bob was 
unable to trace the faintest resemblance to any 
letter throughout her signature, and prudently 
surrounded it with the explanatory «* Grace Bissel, 
her mark." 

In the evening Bob again dropped into the 
o]£Bce, and gave the doctor to understand that all 
necessary preliminaries had been arranged for the 
meeting, — the time, five o'clock the next morning 
■t— and the ground, a retired spot on the Jersey 
shore, a short distance below Kaighn's Point. No 
objection had been made to the proposed weapon ; 
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and Bob hinted that the captain flourished a cun- 
ning rapier. 

The evening was rendered agreeable by cigars 
and wine ; and Bob, being somewhat elevated, was 
giving the doctor much good advice, and indulging 
m a strain of moral reflection, when Eastlake, 
consulting his watch (a rare piece of mechanism 
in the colony in those days), informed Asterley 
that he must plead a pressing engagement in 
excuse for leaving him for a short time ; and ad- 
vised him, if he felt sleepy before his return, to 
turn in without any ceremony. 

Bob did feel sleepy before his friend's return, 
and was awakened by the doctor tumbling over 
him, as he lay profound in the big elbow-chair. 

All was as dark as Erebus — ** Merciful Father !'* 
ejaculated Bob ; " what's that ?" 

The little man had altogether forgotten the cir- 
cumstances of time and place under which sleep 
had insensibly taken possession of him, and was 
puzzled to account for a small fiery coal, glowing 
with remittent insulated ardour, in the midst of 
the darkness. A sulphurous flame suddenly shot 
up, and the doctor, applying the match to a little 
taper of green wax that stood hard by, enlight- 
ened the little man on the subject. 

" What's the clock, doctor ? I was almost asleep 
when you came in." 

"Ten minutes lacking to three," replied East- 
lake ; " suppose we go to bed ?" 

Bob yawned, rubbed his eyes, and came to the 
conclusion that an hour of sleep was not worth 
undressing for ; adding, somewhat dolorously, 
" We must be on the ground at five." 

During the next hour, the doctor occupied him- 
self in performing his ablutions, trimming his 
beard, effecting a change of apparel, and, towards 
daylight, discussing sundry slices of cold beef, in 
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which solid viand Bob declined to participate^ 
taking in lieu thereof a supplementary glass ^ 
wine or so— the doctor obstinately adhering to 
cold water. 

Asterley and the doctor, accompanied by a medi- 
cal friend, found their boat in waiting at the mouth 
of I>ock-water ; and stepping in without delay, the 
oarsmen went to work in silence, plying their lusty 
sinews with vigorous and well-timed strokes. 

The sun rose in all the glorious effulgence se 
oft* described by imaginative writers, as the little 
wherry came abreast of the island, and afforded 
Bob an opportunity of apostrophizing "bright 
Phcebus," as he termed it, with a running com- 
mentary on the indispensable importance of its 
light and heat to the human race ; upon which the 
medical gentleman present ventured to deplore 
the partial illumination of the citizens of Nova 
Zembia, and the melancholy deprivation of chil- 
dren born in salt mines, who laboured under an 
illusive species of contentment, although absolutely 
ignorant of the existence of this bright luminary, 
or at least imagined the light of the sun, which 
they heard spoken of, to proceed from a huge can- 
dle. Eastlake, contrary to his usual manner, took 
no part in the conversation, but reclined in con- 
templation of the beautiful scene around him, with 
a fixed and serious gaze. 

The air was fresh on the water, and a strong 
tide running up forced them to head considerably 
down the river. The wherry, however, danced 
over the waves like a cork until they reached the 
Jersey shore, where a strong pull beached her well 
on the sand. 

They had brought her to a little below the 
Point ; and the party, breaking through the bushes 
that lined the beach, entered a tolerably heavy 
growth of pines ; through which they kept on, 
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rouidn^ the deer as they passed, until they came 
in sight of a stream of water since called Newton's 
Creek, which, becoming died, as it were, by the 
roots of the trees that shade its margin, empties 
its mahogany-coloured waves into the Delaware. 

A short turn to the left, and a walk of about 
half a mile along the banks of the creek, brought 
them to the place of meeting ; where Captain Sol- 
gard with his second, and Mr. Trocar, the surgeon 
of the Greyhound, awaited their approach. 

Salutations were interchanged, rapiers meas- 
ured, and superfluous garments laid aside. 

Each stationed himself-— the seconds withdrew. 

Solgard's countenance expressed haughtiness 
and vindictive satisfaction. Eastlake's manner 
was perfectly cool and collected, indicating firm 
and serious determination. 

They salute, and recover — their swords clash as 
they cross each other " en qyarte^^ — the doctor evi- 
dently disposed to stand on the defensive — Solgard 
eager to attack — both are skilful and practised 
swordsmen, but no time is consumed in useless 
manoeuvres, or cunning display of science — Sol- 
gard presses forward with bold and rapid thrusts — 
Eastlake parries coolly — Mr. Trocar interchanges 
glances with Lieutenant Curt, answering the lieu- 
tenant's doubtful shake of the head by an equally 
expressive shrug of the shoulders — Bob views with 
interest the composed demeanour of his friend — 
in vain Solgard attempts to deceive his wary an- 
tagonist with the feint, the clash, the entanglement, 
the demicircle — ^prompt and active, with a firm 
foot and steady eye, Eastlake foils his impetuous 
attack — exasperated beyond measure at what he 
deems contemptuous forbearance, Solgard loses 
all prudence, and thrusts with furious and un- 
guarded desperation — a sudden and powerful "dts- 
engagP whirls his sword high in the air, and 
Eastlake's rapier presses against Solgard's bosom. 
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* Toe hsie fitwmd me haid, Oiinaw Solgiid,' 
Mid the doctor, l o w ciiug his point as be spoke: 
then otoerriof for the fnt time the blood trickliiig 
from a saperficisl wound in his swoid-aim, which 
he had reoeiv«d without being aware of, durii^ 
the Tideooe of Soleard's final uid desperate onset, 
he oootiuoed, — ** ^lookl you now be disposed, sir, 
to reoetre anjr explanation or apology on the sab^ 
ject of the misoDderstaoding which has led to the 

f resent meeting, do me the justice to believe that 
am incliued to offer it freely and sincerely. By 
my faith f added he, smiliog, " I have lost enough 
blood already, considering my languid circula- 
Oon." 

Disarmed, and at the mercy of the antagonist 
whose life he had so lately sought, Solgard coald 
not be insensible to his generous conduct. Under 
snch circnmstanees, the gentlemanly deference 
which Eastlake paid to his wounded feelings at 
once soothed his pride and wanned his heart. 

Extending his hand, he exclaimed, ^ You are a 
noble fellow, Eastlake !" 

During the complimentary conversation that 
ensued, Eastlake's wound was attended to, and 
Asterley, delighted with the pacific issue of the 
rencounter, insisted upon the immediate adjourn- 
ment of the whole parly to his house, where, as 
he remarked, the matter would undergo a more 
satisfactory discussion over a bottle of wine. 

It was still early when they landed at the city, 
and proceeded along Penn-street to the beautiful 
mansion which had been built by Asterley's grand- 
fiither, — a specimen of the solid and comfortable 
architecture of some of the wealthiest of the early 
settlers. A small court between the street and the 
house was shaded by two enormous button wood- 
trees, which stood there at the landing of Penn, 
and had been spared when their brethren of tiie 
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forest bowed before the axe. The main building 
was two-storied, aud put together as usual, with 
alternate red and black bricks. A single apart- 
ment on each side, which njight be called wings, 
standing about twelve feet back from the facade 
of the main building, conjpleted the front view of 
the edifice. A hed^^e of boxwood, neatly trimmed, 
lined the interior of the paling that enclosed the 
court, from the level of which three steps of dark 
gray stone mounted into the old-fashioned porch 
that adorned the entrance. 

The household of Robert Asterley, Esq., con- 
sisted of an ancient negress, whom he had inher-* 
ited with the rest of his grandfather's estate; and 
who, having been the family cook from time im- 
memorial, now discharged the additional functions 
of housekeeper and femme de chanibre. Also a 
nephew of this old lady, a stout strapping slave, 
who acted, in a measure, as his master's factotum ; 
a sable Figaro, who shaved his master every morn- 
ing, sat up for him every night, brushed his coat, 
powdered his hair, polished his buckles, and se- 
lected his waistcoat for the day. He also assisted 
Aunt Hebe in the culinary operations, had the sole 
charge of the garden, and occasionally interfered 
with the groom in the stable. He might be easily 
known at a distance by his white apron, in which 
he traversed the city at all hours and seasons, de- 
livering messages, executing commissions, and 
idling away his leisure hours, which, sooth to say, 
were but few. 

■u This snow-white tahlier formed an integral 
portion of his equipment, whether he stood behind 
his master's chair at dinner, or followed, at a re- 
spectful distance, in his wake to Christ Church on 
the Sabbath. With equal pertinacity did this 
apron appear, whether the wearer was lent for a 
funeral or a wedding, on either whicli occasion Nero 
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(for by this unchristian designation was he chris- 
tened) officiated with peculiar propriety and deco^ 
rum. His countenance was not adequately jocund 
to express the native benevolence of his disposition, 
— an iron gravity maintained itself invariably over 
his sable visage, respectful, deferential, and im- 
moveable: the immutable Nero handed around 
cakes and wine at a funeral without a tear, and 
never showed his teeth "when beards wagged all." 

Silently, and with a gliding and almost imper- 
ceptible motion, Nero ushered the guests of his mas- 
ter into the parlour, took charge of beavers, swords, 
and canes, and disappeared with noiseless celerity. 

Aunt Hebe perceived him as he entered her 
domains, — 

"Good gracious me, Nero! who has Master 
Robert brought to breakfast ? I reckon a power of 

Emtlemen — and I never to know nothing about it ! 
ow many is there ?" 

" Five," replied Nero. 

The old lady grumbled awfully, and took occa- 
sion to eulogize Robert's grandfather ; who a1 wajrs, 
she remark^, gave her notice beforehand when 
any one was to breakfast, or dine, or take supper 
with him, except once ; and that was no fault of 
his, when the Sagamore of the Delawares, and 
five or six of his warriors, came in from the 
woods back of the house just as dinner was get- 
ting ready. She continued sucli observations from 
time to time, and stirred about all the time with 
amazing briskness, enlarging and hastening her 
preparations with an alacrity astonishing in one 
who had nearly completed a century. 

The morning was pleasant, — ^a bright warm sun, 
and the air fresh and fragrant. " Grentlemen," 
exclaimed Bob, "let us pass into the garden 
awhile." 

They passed into the garden, which was exten- 
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sive, and handsomely planted ; flowering plants 
and shrubs, native and exotic ; endless varieties 
of roses, tulips, lilies, hyacinths, violets, pinks, and 
honeysuckles ; clumps of fragrant wild-locust and 
tall sycamores ; natural arbours of broad-leaved 
clustering grape ;— every thing indicated the taste 
of the proprietor. But as a craving appetite re- 
ceives little nutriment from aromatic odours 
(tnalgri the assertion of De Berg to the contrary), 
the natural beauties around were, under these 
circumstances, viewed with less satisfaction than 
the white apron of Nero, who approached, and 
summoned the gentlemen to breakfast. 

Aunt Hebe, aided by the omnifarious Nero, had 
provided a solid, nutritious repast. It were useless 
to describe the demolition that ensued ; suffice it 
to say, that, after the first impetuous onslaught had 
subsided into something like regular and deliberate 
operations, all due commendation was bestowed 
on the skill of the cook, as demonstrated in the 
excellence of the varied preparations, practical 
proof of which amply stood forth in the exhausted 
condition of the dishes. 

After breakfast, and during that state of con- 
tented indolence that naturally accompanies the 
digestion of a hearty meal, Asterley suggested 
that a certain fish, which had been on table, 
and much approved of by all, would swim better 
on a little haut barsac, the quality of a lot of which 
in his cellar he wished to submit to their judgment. 

This suggestion of the little man, however, was 
voted by his guests, unanimously, to be both un- 
seasonable and unreasonable, and consequently 
inadmissible. 

"Wine before dinner!" exclaimed Lieutenant 
Curt, with an affectation of much horror, expressed 
by a graceful elevation of the palms heavenward ; 
<« as bad as a cigar before breakfast." 

Vol. I.— a 
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" Cigars, Nero," whispered Bob ; " a box of 
Ladesmas." Nero yantshed. 

It is mournful to reflect that we have so far 
departed from the manners and customs of our 
progenitors, that we actually follow the fashion of 
the present day, in drinking wine at eleven of the 
ante-meridian, and smoking before we are fairly 
up in the morning. 

The tasteful ami luxurious style in which the 
breakfast-room was fitted up induced Solgard to 
request that the gentlemen present might be in- 
dulged in a general survey of Asterley's menage; 
and his intimation to that effect was cheerfully 
and promptly acquiesced in. 

They first looked into the parlours, in which no 
expense had been spared to render the furniture 
rich and tasteful. Around the walls were sus- 
pended portraits of Bob's grandfather and grand- 
mother, together with a maiden aunt, whose estate 
fell into his hands in consequence of her having 
taken a fancy to his blue eyes when he was a baby ; 
also Bob's father, a remarkably handsome youth, 
in the costume of a British officer ; finally, that 
of Bob himself, acknowledged by all present to be 
an excellent likeness ; whereupon Eastlake gratu- 
itously volunteered the information, that it was 
taken several years ago, when Asterley was quite 
a young man. 

The library next in order came under examina- 
tion, and was found to be well stored with books. 
The English classical writers, from the days of 
Chaucer down to Queen Anne's Augustan era, 
including Spenser, Drayton, Chattertoii, James of 
Scotland, Donne, Parnell, and many others ; a 
v^ry extensive collection of all genera and species 
of novels and romances ; a vast profusion of dra- 
matic productions, — Shakspeare, Beaumont and 
Fletcher, and Ben Jonson, inclusive ; Bibles of all 
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81268, from the venerable vellum-covered black* 
letter down to modern Roman character. 

Our readers must not incautiously be persuaded, 
from the recapitulation of the various books in the 
library, that the owner thereof was exclusively a 
literary man, a mere " helluo librorum." It is true 
that the title of almost every work, and the date 
of its publication, were matters in which he pos- 
sessed no inconsiderable depth. But we would 
wish it to be understood that Bob was eminently 
a practical man ; and the uncut leaves of many of 
the volumes, as well as the compact arrangement 
and dusty covers of the whole, would tend to lead 
confirmation to this suggestion* 

The library was further adorned with busts, both 
in bronze and marble — beautiful casts from cele- 
brated models of Grecian sculpture, — and several 
choice paintings of the Flemish school, the subjects 
of which were principally bacchanalian ; a pair 
of foils and masks on one side of the bookcase, 
and a guitar on the other, denoted still further the 
accomplishments of the proprietor. Three or four 
elbow-chairs of carved mahogany, with concave 
seats of black leather, stood as it were in attend- 
ance upon an octagonal table, covered with green 
cloth and supplied with writing materials, in the 
centre of the apartment. 

A staircase, springing from the noble hall in the 
middle of the building, led the way to the upper 
apartments ; in three of which Asterley assured the 
company that the furniture and moveables had 
remained undisturbed since the time of his grand- 
mother. 

The fourth room, being the bedchamber of 
Asterley himself, had undergone various altera- 
tions. An air of epicurean luxury reigned through- 
out ; the place of chairs was supplied by sofas, 
covered with blue damask^^the toilet-table and 
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appurtenances of lackered wood from China<— 
bowls and goblets from India — richly-framed plain 
and convex mirrors — a dressing-case of carved 
ivory — morning gowns in endless variety, and 
slippers of every hue. 

The paintings and engravings that were sus- 
pended around the chamber were unfortunately 
of a character which would forbid our venturing 
upon too minute a description ; none of the party, 
however, being emphatically moral men, we are 
compelled to admit that they refrained not from 
praising the beauty of the pictures, and the exqui- 
site taste of the engraver. 

Such, alas ! is the depraved condition of morals 
in the present day, that our shop-windows and 
scrap-books display, for the edification of the rising 
generation, scenes and sketches of &r more licen- 
tious and prurient tendency than any of those for 
which we would convict Asterley of indecorum; 
and could the Friends of those days now revisit 
the scenes of their colonial existence, they would 
doubtless groan in spirit,^ and grievously lament 
the unblushing wickedness of the age. 

Asterley would have next submitted the kitchen 
and its purlieus to the admiration of his friends, 
despite the irate countenance of Aunt Hebe, who 
planted herself, Cerberus-like, in the door-way to 
dispute the passage, had not Eastlake suddenly 
pleaded an indispensable engagement of immediate 
urgency ; upon which Solgard and the others fol- 
lowed his example. And Bob no sooner beheld 
them fairly on their route along Penn-street, than 
he doffed his coat and waistcoat, kicked off his 
shoes, untied his cravat, unbuckled his knee-straps, 
find turned in for a nap. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

** I^ when the darling maid is gone, 

ThoQ dost not seek to be alone, 
Rapt in a pleasing trance of tender wo. 
And muse and fold thy languid arms. 
Feeding thy fancy with her charms, 
Thoa dost not love — for loye is nourished so." 

Miss Aiuif. 

<< Heigh-ho ! I am actually in love then with 
my own cousin Barbara !" Thus spoke the young 
hunter, soliloquizing, with his hand on his rifle, 
and his back to a tree, in a part of the forest from 
which Erigson House was partially visible, and 
whither he had, as he imagined, accidentally wan* 
dered. '< Strange !" continued he, << that I, Marx 
Scheveling, should leave, twelve years ago, my old 
father in Amsterdam, and meet with him now in 
this part of the New World ; and my little cousin 
too— ^*ffood God ! what a beautiful creature! Now, 
should my father discover me, he would immedi- 
ately revive his original idea of a match between 
my cousin and myself; and of course the first in- 
terposition of her uncle's authority on my behalf 
would induce the dear girl to hunt up some rea- 
sonable, or some unreasonable, cause of dislike to 
my worthy self. It may be the best plan, there- 
fore, to blind the old gentleman for a time, and 
save the lovely Barbara from domestic persecu- 
tion ; and if she be now heart-free, I may haply 
win her sweet love ; and then will she listen, with 
dutiful acquiescence, to her uncle's offer of his run- 
away son Marx." 

as 
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^An excellent plan, and feasible, methinks, 
Master Marx !" uttered a voice close to his elbow, 
which Marx instantly recognised as that of Ox- 
enstiern. 

The chevalier stood beside him, equipped with 
rifle, powder-horn, and moccasins, his fine fea- 
tures flushed with exertion : he loved dearly to 
bring down a noble buck. 

Marx was utterly astounded to find his Indian- 
like vigilance so completely outwitted ; the chev- 
alier had closed upon him utterly unperceived. 
Ah ! Dan Cupid ! not only should sculptors band- 
age thine eyes, but thine ears also ! Marx began 
to suspect now that he had seen nothing for the 
last fifteen minutes, and heard as little, until the 
voice of Oxenstiern disturbed his revery ; which 
thoughts now coming upon him, with the recollec- 
tion that his soliloquy had been overheard, as im- 
plied in the chevalier's observation, made the 
young hunter blush exceedingly, so that his 
swarthy visage became suffused with a crimson 
glow. 

" Think not," resumed the chevalier,' " that I 
have but just learned your name and lineage ; the 
magic scene which you beheld at jny house was 
intended to revive recollections of your early youth. 
As yet your father knows you not, nor has your 
gentle cousin any remembrance of you. I would 
fain advance your suit with the sweet girl ; but, 
young, innocent, and guileless as she is, she has 
lately had cause to suspect that she was nearly ia 
love without knowing it." 

" Say you so !" exclaimed Marx, in a hurried 
and agitated voice ; then affecting an air of calm 
indifference, he continued, " who is this favoured 
mortal ?' 

^' One, aks !" answered Oxenstiern, in a melan- 
choly tone, " by whom such love as that of her 
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warm heart can never be returned — one in whose 
bosom has for many long years been sealed up 
the memory of a deep and abiding passion — one 
who has never sought, and never can receive, the 
thrilling tribute of her affection — one, the com- 
panions of whose youth and manhood are equally 
numbered with the forgotten generations of the 
past ;" then steadily gazing on the wandering fea- 
tures of Marx, he added, " I am that lonely one ! 
— But fear not," resumed the chevalier, in a 
more cheerful manner ; " the damsel, methinks, 
hath reconsidered the subject ; and January would 
be full loath to wed so fair a May, with such a 
Squire Damian as Marx Schevehng at hand." 

Marx felt uneasy ; the words of Oxenstiern, 
although apparently adapted to his consolation 
and encouragement, were calculated to convey an 
idea of control and influence over the object of 
his affections, which naturally aroused in the 
bosom of the young hunter emotions of mortifica- 
tion and wounded pride. What security had he 
(he mentally inquired of himself) that this mysk 
terious individual might not change his intentions, 
and complete the fascination of the innocent ^irl, 
whom he had already admitted to have conceived 
for him, almost unconsciously, an incipient passion? 
And yet the views of the chevalier seemed fair 
and honourable ; why else volunteer this infor- 
mation, and thereby ensure the vigilance of a 
young and jealous rival ? — ^no bad motive could 
certainly induce a man of such extraordinary 
sagacity and acuteness to adopt such a line of 
conduct: and with a sudden revulsion of feeling, 
Marx determined to confide to Oxenstiern the 
history of his past life, and his plans for the 
future. 

"Your noble frankness," commenced young 
Scheveling, "has inspired me with such entire 
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confidence in the purity and friendliness of your 
intentions, that, if you feel any curiosity on such 
an unimportant subject, I will give you some ac* 
count of the various scenes in which, either as 
actor or spectator, I have been interested since 
leaving my father's house at Amsterdam, when 
about twelve years of age." 

" Nothing could give me greater pleasure," an- 
swered Oxenstiern, ^' than to listen to such a re- 
cital from your own lips." 

Oxenstiern and the young hunter then seated 
themselves comfortably on a fallen tree, and the 
latter recited, as the former listened to, 

THE TALE OF MARX SCHEVELINO. 

" It was, if I recollect aright, on the afternoon 
of a hot summer day in the year of grace 1720, 
that I persuaded, with much ado, the captain of 
the ship Santa Maria, bound for the Spanish 
Main, to consent that I should make my first 
voyage on board of his vessel, in the capacity of 
cabin-boy. This was suflicient ; for although I 
suspected that he had no intention of taking me 
on board, from his naming the hour of three in the 
morning for my appearance ready equipped for the 
start, I was satisfied with having obtained his con- 
sent. About midnight I lowered myself with a rope 
from a window in the rear of the house, and with a 
beating heart hid myself on the quay behind some 
empty water-casks. The large town-bell chimed 
three \ and ere the last stroke had ceased to echo 
through the dark and silent air, I was on board the 
Santa Maria. The crew were busy in getting up the 
anchor; the captain trod the deck with a bustling 
and active step ; and I crouched down among 
sonae coiled and loose ropes — having some sus^ 
picion that the captain's promises were but in* 
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tended to deceive me ; and fearing that, if discov- 
ered, I might be put ashore without ceremony, 
I soon seized a favourable opportunity of gliding, 
unperceived, down into the cabin, whence I 
dropped quietly into the run, and soon fell asleep. 

'' In the morning I was aroused by one of the 
crew, who, in performing the functions of steward, 
bavins^ occasion to search for somewhat in the run, 
kicked me aside with an exclamation of surprise ; 
and then, finding me wide awake, ordered me up- 
stairs to report myself to the captain. On reach- 
ing deck I was struck with amazement at the scene 
around me. After weighing anchor the wind had 
become fresh, and being favourable to our leaving 
port, the Santa Maria had cut through the waves 
like a dolphin, losing the low shores of Holland in 
a few hours, and now bearing on proudly in her 
rapid course over the free ocean. The restless 
waves curling in endless succession, until they 
appeared to roll over the farthermost verge of the 
distant horizon — the bright sun glittering over the 
heaving mass of waters — the fresh landbreeze 
blending with and driving along in its course 
the salt air of the sea — frolicksome flying-fish leap- 
ing from wave to wave — the straining of the cord- 
age — ^the creaking of the masts — ^^and the profane 
adjurations of the Spanish sailors, filled me,maugre 
the impending wrath of the captain, with tumult- 
uous and rapturous delight. 

"I was saluted by the captain with the compli- 
mentary epithets of scapegrace, devil's limb, and 
so forth; and after duly expatiating upon the 
enormity of my running off from my parents, 
during which he transferred me two or three times, 
by a tolerably vigorous application of the palm of 
his hand to my head, from one side of the deck to 
the other, he wound up by recommending me to 
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make myself as useful as possible on board, and 
get * the blind side of the doctor.' 

" Duria^ the passage, I of course, at times, fell 
under the notice of all hands, from the captain to 
the cook's mate, — the latter a muscular dingy 
Ethiopian, by-the-by, who inspired me with more 
awe than any one on board ; and I received the 
usual allowance of kicks and curses to which, 
ex officio, I was entitled. A little practice, however, 
taught me to dodge the former of my perquisites 
with much skill, and the latter I made it a point to 
return with interest ; by which means I gradually 
became a general favourite on board, being, as I 
have since learned, for one so young, impudent 
and profane beyond example. 

'^ Under such favourable auspices I commenced 
my career of active life ; and was for some length 
of time, under such able instructers as the Spanish 
marine never fails to furnish, employed in what 
they technically termed * sharpening my wits,^ — ^in 
other words, acquiring a knowledge of, and per- 
fecting myself in, all manner of vice and iniquity^ 

'<I gradually acquired a reputation for hardi^ 
hood, recklessness, enterprise, sagacity, and, above 
all, seamanship ; and the consequence was, that 
at the expiration of several voyages to Old Spain 
and back, I found myself stepping ahead of my 
seniors rapidly, and at the age of eighteen, master's 
mate on board the brig Lealdad. I suppose I should 
have become a second Guzman d'Alfarache, had 
not an incident at that period totally changed the 
current of my ideas, and given a new turn to my 
prospects for the future. 

" I was taking in cargo at Port au Prince for a 
Spanish market, standing as usual on the quay 
to keep an eye on the crew, when I was struck 
with the lingular appearance of a man, in whos0 
uniform I recognised an officer in the British 
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navy. His build indicated enormous strength, 
although of such low stature that his broad chest 
and massive shoulders bore gigantic disproportion 
to his dwarfish height ; and a heavy jet-black beard, 
added to bushy locks of a similar hue, went to in** 
crease the eccentricity of his general appearance. 
Upon inquiry I learned that he was in command 
of the armed brig Spitfire, bearing a commission 
from his majesty, and out upon a regular cruise 
against the pirates and bucaniers of the West 
Indies. He was then called Captain Teach, 
though he has since acquired no very enviable 
reputation as the notorious Blackboard. 

" Without knowing why, I regarded this oflScer 
with peculiar interest, and soon observed that he 
paid a marked attention to my movements. Our 
eyes often met, and I imagined that on such occa- 
si(ms he endeavoured to throw into his counte- 
nance an expression of good-nature which his 
rugged features were ill calculated to sustain. I 
had already a presentiment that our acquaintance 
would not be limited to this casual interchange of 
glances, and felt no surprise when the captain 
one day approached without ceremony and ad- 
dressed me, — 

" * You are active, resolute, and a seaman !' 

" I cannot recollect that my modesty was much 
disconcerted by this blunt and flattering assertion, 
for in those days I had no humble opinion of my 
own merits ; 1 therefore coolly nodded an assent 
to his proposition. 

" He continued, — ' The lieutenant of the Spit- 
fire was overhauled by the fever a few days since 
— ^take the vacancy — Spaniards abroad — hard 
knocks for hard dollars— tight craft — good Ma- 
deira — what say you ?* 

'< I grasped his offered palm, and shook myself 
into a lieutenancy. The affair was not so easily 
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settled with my owners as I anticipated ; and no 
little demurrage took place before an amicable 
settlement was agreed upon. I provided a suitable 
mate for the Lealdad ; and my captain filled my 
pockets with doubloons, that 1 might be suitably 
rigged out for a cruise. 

" The Spitfire was a rakish brig, heavily sparred, 
flush deck, long and narrow, ten guns a side, and 
a complement of one hundred and forty men; 
mostly good-looking young fellows, though fifteen 
or twenty were considerably older, wearing grisly 
beards and a most truculent aspect. 

" We took in water and fresh provisions, and 
stood out to sea, cruising about for more than a 
week, without meeting with any thing worthy of 
being overhauled ; when early one morning we 
discovered a strange sail, and gave chase. The 
stranger held her own pretty much through the 
day, but towards nightfall it was evident that 
some change had occurred in her movements. 
She had now altered her course, and was bearing 
down upon us with all sail set. We prepared for 
action. As she came within hail we ran up the 
English flag and hailed her ; her reply was a 
regular broadside, that peppered us severely ; and 
then, amid the smoko that rolled up in clouds, the 
black flag, the banner of death, swung aloft. 

" The bucaniers were commanded by a Span- 
iard, and principally of that nation — fought like 
devils, and gave no quarter — we gave them a Ro- 
land for their Oliver. When the action com- 
menced, I experienced a thrill of nervous emotion 
that made me feel ashamed of myself ; but as the 
enemy made an attempt to board, a cutlass 
swept so close by the tip of my nose that toy 
wrath banished all nervous feeling, and I fought 
with a reckless hardihood that established my 
character on board the Spitfire. 
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" The result was, that we had but few prisoners to 
take on board, and lost the well-earned fruit of our 
exertions ; before we could get out the treasure, the 
corsair went down, bow foremost, carrying with 
her eight of our own crew, who were busy in 
rummaging the hold, while I made my exit by the 
cabin-window, and kept myself afloat until I was 
taken up by the Spitfire's jolly. 

"Our prisoners were taken to Kingston and 
hung ; and for some time this business was con- 
tinued, producing much honour, but no profit. 
The men grumbled, especially the grisly old ruf- 
fians, who generally messed together ; and, some- 
what to my surprise, the captain was evidently 
pleased with these symptoms of growing dissatis- 
faction. 

" I hardly knew what to think of it, when Cap- 
tain Teach showed the cloven foot. He had pressed 
me on a certain occasion to drink much more wine 
than usual, and when he perceived me fully 
charged with the grape, he abruptly proposed 
hoisting the black flag; the men, he observed, 
were ready for the change, and as to danger, he 
believed me to be no coward. 

" I must have been delirious with intoxicating 
excitement, for I grasped his hand, and swore a 
most bitter oath to stand by him to the death. 

" I stipulated, however, that none should be de- 
prived of life — ^such as might be killed in attempt- 
ing to repel us would be responsible for their fool- 
hardiness; but mercy should always be shown, 
and women and children should not be so utterly 
plundered as other persons. Captain Teach 
smiled, but willingly took a solemn oath to respect 
my scruples ; and filling up our glasses to the very 
brim, we drank success to free-traders, and I be- 
came unconscious of what followed* 

" Many a galleon we took, and some well atored 
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with platina; merchantmen supplied os with 
wines, spices, silks, and tobacco — a chase now and 
then from a British man-of-war, and a brush nov 
and then with an English privateer, or a Spanish 
guardacosta. Ah ! we led a right merry life in 
those days ! 

" It so fortuned that our harvest suddenly fell 
short — great dearth of vessels — the high seas 
yielde4 no increase; when 1 proposed what, 
though a novelty to me, was an ancient and well- 
established mode of levying contributions, — to wit, 
a descent upon the coast. 

" Captain Teach honoured the proposition with 
his approbation, and the plan was matured with- 
out delay. A populous village lying inland about 
three miles from a commodious harbour was se- 
lected ; and, at my particular desire, orders were 
issued to sack the town with as little bloodshed as 
possible, and no women to be carried off but with 
their own consent. 

" The arrangements were faultless. At the stated 
hour a hundred men, under my command nomi- 
nally, but under the actual supervision and direc- 
tion of a veteran bucanier, whose familiarity with 
such forays, and knowledge of localities, entitled 
him to the privilege, surprised the town. A small 
garrison, whose military discipline, as well as their 
firelocks, had grown rusty for lack of use, fired 
upon the column, and were put to the sword, as 
well as others of the townsmen, whose valour got 
the better of discretion. The plunder was ample 
-^reat store of gold and sil ver. By some mistake, 
a noble mansion about the centre of the town was 
fired, and the flames made rapid progress. As I 
approached the building I observed an old gentle- 
man of most venerable appearance, struggling to 
disengage himself from the hands of some of iny 
ei6w, who informed me that he was utterly bereft 



of reason, wishing to leap through the very midst 
of the fire, in hopes of saving a young and beautiful 
slaughter, who had been unable, they presumed, 
to make her way out through the smoke. Hardly 
had I ordered the men to release him, when, call- 
ing on his child in despairing accents, he leaped 
among the flames, tottered wildly for a few mo- 
ments, and fell suffocated among the smouldering 
ruins. 

^' Like an echo to his dying cry, a shrill shriek 
came, as it were, from the midst of the burning pile. 
Good God, sir ! it was the young girl herself! It 
fell upon the ear a thrilling cry of supplication 
and anguish — I rushed forward, but the eddyinff 
smoke and hot ashes blinded and nearly stiflea 
me, and I staggered back into the open air. Re- 
freshed, I hastily snatched a crape veil from the 
head of a Cartronne near me, and bound it over 
my face, when that cry came again — even the 
^vieux routier^ who had followed Morgan in many 
a bloody venture, was moved. 

" Through clouds of whirling vapour, dashing 
against blackened walls and mounting the still 
uninjured stairway, I made my way into the upper 
apartments. There, in a room which, though 
surrounded by flames, remained almost unscathed 
by the conflagration, lay a young creature, moulded 
in a form of surpassing loveliness. Taking off my 
veil, I bent over her to ascertain if life yet remained ; 
when she unclosed her eyes, and gave a look of 
grateful confidence that I shall never forget She 
held firmly clasped to her bosom a casket of ebony 
curiously inlaid with plates of gold, which, as I 
afterward discovered, contained a lock of hair, and 
rich jewels of rare and almost incredible value. 
Lifting her gently in my arms, I conveyed her out 
of the burning edifice — ^protecting her person as 
much as possible, and taking advantage of a par- 
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tial retreat of the fiery element to effect the pa»- 
sage without injury. 

« She died four days out, leaving me the remem- 
brance of her charms, and the casket to which I 
have already alluded, which latter bequest I com- 
mitted to the charge of an old woman of St. Eus- 
tatia; who has doubtless transferred it, by this 
time, to more prudent hands, for she has left the 
island, and is supposed to have settled, with a little 
granddaughter of her own, somewhere in the 
Colonies. 

" Do you recollect the granddaughter's name?* 
inquired Oxenstiern. 

" Not exactly— but Sally or Susan •, I think it 
was Susan. 

" After this adventure," continued young Schev- 
eling, " we lost all discretion ; and instead of 
showing a clean pair of heels to a Spanish frigate, 
that was descried one night by moonlight, standing 
her own course under easy sail, we clapped on 
canvass and made after her as if she were some 
rich carrack. She appeared to take no notice of 
us as we approached, and I believe that all hands 
and the cook were snoring in their hammocks — 
for upon our firing a gun we could distinctly ob- 
serve an unusual stir and bustle on board. As 
we came within proper distance, the guns double- 
shotted and matches lighted, we let her hav« a 
broadside that did considerable execution ; and 
we repeated the dose twice, much to her annoy- 
ance, before her preparations were completed to 
return the compliment. At last she got ready, and 
let drive at us. I thought the Spitfire actually 
trembled as she took it ; our m^n fell before the 
iron shower, and splinters flew in all directions. 
Pinding her too heavy to give and take on any 
thing like even terms, we ran aboard of her, grap^ 
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pled> yardarm to yardarm, made fast, and attempted 
to take her by boarding. 

" The commander of the frigate was a fiery 
Oastilian, and became absolutely furious at our 
presumption ; shouting fiercely to his men, he at- 
tacked us, three to one. Despite our desperation, 
we were forced, actually crowded back into the 
Spitfire. In this situation, I beheld Captain Teach 
in the utmost danger. He was alone on the 
frigate, and personally engaged with four deter- 
mined men, who were resolutely bent on his de- 
struction. Although he contended Hke a fiend 
incarnate, he was overmastered by their united 
strength ; as he gave way I rushed forward to the 
rescue — they held down his arms and legs, knelt 
upon his breast, and a dagger gleamed aloft to 
send his soul to purgatory. Two pistols I fired 
at once — both balls did their errand — the dagger 
dropped harmlessly on deck with the hand that 
raised it, and Captain Teach felt his right arm 
suddenly freed. As the other two started to their 
feet Captain Teach did the same, and by dint of 
main force we made good our retreat. We then 
cast off" our grappling irons, and the engagement 
ceased as by mutual consent. We had ascertained 
that nothing could be done with the frigate, and 
she was willing to be quietly rid of such a trouble- 
some customer. 

" Captain Teach said not a word about the as- 
sistance which I had rendered him, although I 
afterward discovered that he had never for- 
gotten it. 

"About a month after this engageinent an in- 
cident occurred, the result of which was my total 
separation froni the bucaniers, and a solemn vow 
of vengeance against Captain Teach, or Black- 
beard, as he then began to be denominated, which^ 
by the holy Apostles ! I am yet to accomplish. 

R2 
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« I had observed, for some time, a Rowing dis- 
position among the crevtr to indulge in cruel and 
wanton barbarity towards the individuals who 
now and then fell into their power. 1 had, in fact, 
become in a measure disgusted with the system 
of indiscriminate plunder which we exercised, as 
habit wore off the pleasure of novelty ; and al- 
though in nowise scrupulous myself in regard to 
the distinction between meum and tuunij I dis- 
couraged at all times the propensity to add insult 
to misfortune. My interference on several such 
occasions created no little dissatisfaction ;. but my 
authority had never been openly disputed, and I 
cared little that it was privately murmured at. 

^' We captured a Spanish merchantman, bound 
to Cadiz, which had been chartered by a Marquis 
Santa Flor to convey himself and lady to Spain. 
The crew made no resistance, but the marquis, 
driven to desperation at the probable fate that 
awaited his young and lovely wife, was deter- 
mined to die in her defence. He stood at the head 
of the companion-way, pale, calm, and resolute. 
He was summoned to surrender, and smiled bit- 
terly — they closed upon him, but before he was 
cut down, four of our best men lay dead before 
him. As he lay weltering in his gore, a beautiful 
young creature rushed upon deck, and beholding 
her husband dead, fell upon his body with exclama- 
tions of heart-piercing anguish. When she arose, 
she lifted her fair hands towards heaven, and in- 
voked the curse of the Almighty on his murderersi 
I shrank back instinctively as she pronounced the 
solemn adjuration ;; but Blackboard, approaching 
with an air of sneering levity, whispered in her 
pure ear some vUlanous ril)aldry, at which she 
drew back with a Hsiost sovereign contempt and 
defiance depicted in her noble features. 
, ^ \ You shall smile anon I' said Blackbeatd. 
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^ Here, Garcias ! Manuel I if she will not walk, 
carry her into my cabin.' 

<< < Touch her not !' said I, as the men ap- 
proached to seize her ; * Captain Teach,' I con- 
tinued, confronting Blackbeard, ^I claim to pro* 
tect this lady from violence and insult, and I beg, 
as a particular favour to myself, that she be su- 
lowed to continue her voyage without further mo* 
lestation.' 

" The lady gazed on me as I spoke with an 
incredulous air, as if surprised to meet with a man 
among so many demons. 

" * So ho, youngster ! you would be merciful, 
would you T and Blackbeard knitted his brows into 
a terrific frown, as he added, ^ Remember ! mutiny 
is death !' 

" He nodded to the men with a significant ges- 
ture towards the lady, and they seized her without 
more ado. She, poor lady, turned upon me an 
imploring glance, that might have moved any one 
but a bucaiiier ; and I acknowledged its power by 
darting forward, striking down Garcias with my 
clenched hand, and flinging Manuel, who was a 
slight-made youth of about my own years, to the 
distance often feet from the spot. 

" At this Blackbeard let drive a horrible oath^ 
whirled out his cutlass, and attacked me. I was not 
backward, and what I lacked in strength I fully 
made up for in activity — in short, 1 evidently had 
the advantage, when his myrmidons pressed on to 
his assistance — a handspike felled me from behind^ 
and in a moment I was handcuffed at the mercy 
of my opponent. They raised me, and Black- 
beard approached, cocked a pistol, and pressed the 
muzzle against my forehead. His appearance was 
truly horrible — his eyes glaring wiih savage 
ferocity, and a deep cut on his left cheek from my 
cutlass streaming with blood. He observed some* 
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thing, I believe, of a haughty defiance in my coun- 
tenance, and, withdrawing the pistol, issued some 
orders in a low chuckling tone. These were in- 
stantly obeyed ; and 1 must confess, that when I be- 
held the preparations for running nrieup to the yard- 
arm, I felt, for the first time, the fear of death : a 
ball burying itself in your brain, or a sabre cleav- 
ing you to the chine, are actual luxuries, compared 
to the sensations produced by the fitting of a rope 
around your neck, and the peculiarly scientific 
adaptation of the knot under your left ear. 

" Blackboard looked on with vindictive exulta- 
tion, while some older bucaniers, with right good- 
will, led me to the proper position, and garnished 
my ankles with a thirty-two pound shot, to give 
due eflBlcacy to the swing. All was ready, the 
rope manned, and drawn taught for the signal, and 
my neck beginning to twist from the tension of 
the cord, when Blackboard directed the ministers of 
his vengeance to slacken the line, and cast oflf the 
tackling. He then addressed me. 

" * You did me service, young man, on board 
that Spanish frigate — that saves you from a 
hempen neckcloth ; but, lest we disagree hereafter, 
let us part company.' 

" With these sneering remarks, he had the long- 
boat of the merchantman lowered, untied my arms, 
and bademe jump aboard. I had no choice, and 
obeyed, after cursing the villain to his face in the 
most energetic forms of imprecation, which only 
excited his laughter, without in the least degree 
awaking his angry feelings. 

"As if willing to prove his grateful remem- 
brance of my services, by aflFording me some pros- 
pect of escape, Blackbeard supplied the boat with 
a barrel of pilot-bread and a keg of water ; and as 
she parted from the ship, some benevolent indi- 
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vidual hove after me a cutlass, which I contem- 
plated with great satisfaction. 

" A current of about two knots drifted me slowly 
away ; and when at a considerable distance, I im-^ 
agined that I could distinguish coming orver the 
rolling waters the plaintive cries and agonizing 
shrieks of a female. This was, perhaps, naught 
but the workings of a distempered fancy, for my 
brain was heated almost to delirium ; and although 
it now appears as a dream, I can recollect that I 
grasped my cutlass, raved wildly and madly for 
revenge, and finally sunk, in a state of complete 
exhaustion and insensibility, into the bottom of 
the boat. 

" How long I slept I know not, but I awoke 
just as the sun rose on the waters, bathing the 
east in a flood of golden light. I was alone upon 
the ocean ; yet the fresh morning breeze came 
gently over the waves, the billows sparkled in the 
sun, and my heart felt free and buoyant. 

" For three days and nights my bark pursued 
her solitary course on the deep, and on the morn- 
ing of the fourth day I discovered land far to the 
west." 

Here the speaker suddenly ceased, and listened 
attentively ; he grasped his rifle— Oxenstiern did 
the same — ^a noble buck came bounding through 
the forest — both levelled — fired — and a single re- 
port echoed through the woods ; for a moment 
the stag stood perfectly still — bounded high into the 
air, and fell dead on the spot. 

" A good shot you have made," said Marx. 

"Your rifle did the deed," returned the chev- 
alier ; " I aimed for the eye." 

"And I," continued Marx, "under the fore- 
shoulder." 

The distance was considerable ; and when the 
hunters examined the deer, both shots were found 



to have taken effect, in the very parts indicated 
by the respective marksmen. 

To settle the question of property, Oxenstiem 

K reposed that young Scheveling should dine with 
im on the venison in question ; and this beiog 
readilv acceded to, it was concluded that the le- 
maioaer of Scheveling's history should be deferred 
until a more convenient season, the chevalier pro- 
fessing to take exceeding interest in the story ; and, 
shouldering their game, they departed. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

** One that is sick o' th' grout had rather 
Groan so in perplexity, than be cured 
Bj th' fare physician Death.** 

CymkeUne, 

Major Scheyeling began to find that long-con- 
tinued indulgence in Madeira and Burgundy pro- 
duced its usual effect, the gout : twinges of this 
aristocratic affection became more frequent, and the 
old gentleman somewhat testy. On such occasions, 
Barbara felt for ihs sufferings, — consoled, soothed, 
and sympathized with him. She would read to him 
some pleasant book by the hour, talk to him, sing for 
him, and beguile his pain by her very best music. 

Then, as he got better, she would lead him into 
the garden, cull the prettiest and sweetest flowers 
for a nosegay, choose the driest paths, shelter him 
from the high wind and hot sun. and hurry him into 
the house ere the heavy dew of evening fell upon 
the earth. Let her uncle, under the influence of a 
violent paroxysm, be ever so petulant and hasty, or 
ever so crusty and querulous, her kind and gentle 
forbearance never for a moment gave way, but with 
a light step and cheerful voice she moved around his 
couch a " ministering angel." 

An unusually severe attack had driven the major 
to his elbow-chair ; confinement he ever disliked, 
and it rendered him irritated and splenetic. He 
was scolding the servants in no measured language : 
this they bore with all consideration — for, the fit 
pasty a kinder and more indulgent master never 
vr as. He was finding fault also with Barbara, whoai 
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in his heart he loved so dearly that his soul wrapped 
itself up in her existence. 

It may appear strange, that an old soldier, familiir 
Vi'xth battles and death, should be so driven from bis 
equanimity by mere personal suffering ; but the fact 
is constant, that gout and nervous irritability cannot 
be parted. Sir Thomas More, who laid down his 
head so calmly on the block, is said to have thrashed 
his wife and children all around whenever he had 
a fit of the toothache ; and we are informed, upon the 
authority of Geoffrey of Monmouth, that the "ven- 
erable Bede,** being •* seized with a vehement pain 
in ihe face" (probably a species of tic douloureux), 
" which endured for three days and three nights, be- 
came, in that space, as it were, utterly dement, en- 
acting such things as may not readily be spoken of.'' 
This and other testimony have we to this effect 

Oxenstiern called to see the major, and found 
him as above described. " My dear sir,** inquired 
the chevalier, approaching the sufferer very tenderly, 
and modulating his usually cheerful voice to a tone 
of commiseration and sympathy, " how are you to- 
day ? Any thing I can do for you ? what would 
you like ?" 

" Damnation T exclaimed the veteran, the appli- 
cation being intended, not for the chevalier, but 
elicited by a momentary and most piquant twinge. 

Barbara blushed, not for herself, but for her uncle ; 
such energetic expression she had never before heard 
him make use of: in fact, although an old soldier, he 
always carefully eschewed au^ht approaching to 
profanity in the presence of his niece — the word 
slipped out in extreme pain. 

•* Barbara, my dear girl," continued the major, as 
the pain subsided, " you must overlook my impo- 
liteness — I will not repeat it." 

The beautiful creature, in token of her willing- 
ness to forgive this involuntary breach of decorum, 
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geiitly passed her arm around the old soldier's neck, 
and Kissed him. This time she felt no confusion as 
she met the eye of Oxenstiern, — she wondered why 
she had ever done so ; and the chevalier, as if pleased 
with the change, met her glance with a benevolent, 
meaning smile of satisfaction, that told Barbara, as 
plain as words could convey it, that she had done 
well in correcting the error of her imagination. 

** Now, my child, arrange the chessboard ; and if 
the chevalier purposes nothing of a more agreeable 
nature for his amusement, I challenge him to essay 
whether the gout hath or hath not left me totally 
void of vigour.^ 

Thus spoke the veteran ; and Oxenstiern professing 
his readiness for a contest with his ancient antago- 
nist, Barbara produced the chessboard, drew the 
table up to her uncle's couch, placed a chair for Ox- 
enstiern, and seated herself hard-by to watch the 
progress of the combat. 

** Methinks, my good sir,'' said Oxenstiern, ** that 
in consideration of the disadvantage under which 
you labour at present, I can afford you the queen's 
pawn.^ 

"Gout or no gout, chevalier," exclaimed the major, 
*' I warrant me that I give you a checkmate in less 
than — eh ! eh !" — and the old gentleman drew in 
his breath, and gritted his teeth amazingly. 

The game became interesting, and Barbara — who 
usually identified herself with the play of the cheva- 
lier, rejoiced in his success and lamented his defeat- 
now, by a natural sympathy with the afflicted, took 
sides with her uncle, and observed, with much pleas- 
ure, that his judgment, instead of being at all impaired 
by confinement, was actually more acute, discrimina- 
ting, and comprehensive than usual. He pressed 
the chevalier with irresistible vigour, forced him to 
act altogether upon the defensive, and completed 
his triumph by a brilliant coup de main. 

Vol. L— S 
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Oxenstiern threw himself back in his chair, passed 
his hand over his brow (the day was warm), looked 
away from the chessboard, and observed, — 

•* That wild son of yours, major T have you heard 
of him since his elopement ?** 

** Poor boy T mournfully replied the major, *' I fear 
he is dead ; the little rogue used to call Barbara 
here his sweetheart, and I always intended her for 
his wife — wouldst have him, girl?*' 

♦• Certainly, uncle, an he would ask me T ex- 
claimed Barbara, with a smiling air, being in nowise 
disposed to dampen her uncle's cheerful feelings. 

♦* It is a match !" exclaimed the veteran, with much 
more gravity than his niece thought suitable to the 
occasion, adding, " I will answer for Marx, that he 
fulfil his part of the contract ; and I take you. Cheva- 
lier Oxenstiern, as sponsor to my fair niece — would 
to God that Marx knew of this!" 

*• Marx may claim his bride sooner than you ira- 
agine," replied Oxenstiern ; " I have consulted the 
aspect of the planetary intelligences, and if they de- 
ceive me not, Marx Scheveling is alive at this mo- 
ment, and will ere long meet his father." 

As Oxenstiern uttered these prophetic words, 
Major Scheveling covered his face with his hands, 
and after he had finished, remained for a short time 
in the same position. He then raised his eyes to 
heaven with an expression of grateful feeling, that 
drew tears into the eyes of Barbara, and told the 
chevalier that his words had poured balm into the 
wounded heart of a forsaken father. 

Barbara had at first regarded the conversation as 
a piece of harmless levity. Then, as it became more 
serious, she experienced unwonted embarrassment 
— her imaginary acceptance of a cousin, who seemed 
to her equally imaginary, had been construed, with 
equal seriousness by her uncle and the chevalier, as 
^ solemn plighting of her troth to the son of Major 
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Scheveling; who, according to the declaration of 
the chevalier, would, in propria perosona shortly 
make his appearance. 

She might like him, and she might not ; perhaps he 
might not fancy her — there was some consolation 
ill that idea : perhaps he was already married in 
some foreign country to some dark-eyed Spanish 
beauty, it might be, or graceful French girl ; or, if 
wandering to more distant climes, a mandarin's 
daughter, or a Mexican princess, or an Indian 
squaw might claim Marx as husband. Any of 
these probabilities would settle the matter comfort- 
ably, and leave her at liberty to accept the devotion 
of any admirer who might please her fancy. To do 
this, he must needs be young, bold, active, good-look- 
ing, and accomplished. (The image of the young 
hunter rose before her imagination, and she blushed 
at the treachery of her own conscious fancy.) 

As if Oxenstiern divined the subject of her 
thoughts, hp suddenly turned to Barbara, and ob- 
served, — 

" Our young friend, the nameless hunter, to whom 
we are all under such obligations, turns out to be a 
Mr. Sylvan ; and as he has consented to divide his 
time equally between me and his hermitage, I hope 
that your uncle and yourself may find his acquaint- 
ance as agreeable as I think it likely to prove to 
myself." 

Barbara replied with becoming grace and mod- 
esty ; hoping that her uncle might find in Mr. Syl- 
van an agreeable companion, and acknowledging 
her obligations to the hunter in expressions so un- 
affectedly sincere and grateful, that Oxenstiern was 
exceedingly pleased thereat. 

The chevalier did observe, however, that as he 
mentioned the name of the hunter, a scarcely per- 
ceptible blush tinged the features of Miss Scheve- 
ling, which he took for granted prognosticated 
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nothing onfavourable to Mr. Sylvan ; the more atf 
she became somewhat absent, and answered to her 
ancle's remarks in a manner that indicated the fact 
of her mind being too much pre-occupied to gather 
the exact purport of his observations, 

*♦ Barbara, my love, who went to the city, Fritz or 
the gardener 1^ 

** Yes, sir, about an hour since.*^ 

** I cannot hear very distinctly, my dear ; did you 
say the gardener?" 

" He is very well to-day, sir, but his wife is com- 
plaining.'' 

Barbara looked full into her uncle's face as she 
delivered these answers to his inquiries, and seemed 
nevertheless unobservant of the surprise which was 
now clearly depicted on his visage. Qxenstiem 
with difficulty repressed his laughter. 

** I would crave to be informed, Miss Scheveling, 
whether you are awake or asleep." 

The tone of measured rigidity in which the ma- 
jor requested this information fully aroused his niece 
from her partial revery. She started, blushed, and 
stole a glance at the chevalier, which, happily for her, 
he did not meet, as she replied, — 

" My dear uncle, I believe I was dreaming." 

•* Dreaming about your cousin Marx, I warrant 
me." 

*• Not so, indeed, dear uncle ;" and she shook her 
head as if in defiance of his attempt to fathom her 
thoughts, while Oxenstiem shrewdly divined that 
the major was right and his niece wrong, unwit- 
tingly to both. 

The major never doubted for a moment the cor- 
rectness of his own conjecture ; and, pleased with 
the plan of matrimonial happiness that he had now 
so satisfactorily arranged between his son Marx and 
his well-beloved niece, and also much consoled and 
cheered by the prediction of the chevalier, whose 
\rords had always merited the utmost confidence,, 
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he proposed gayly that Oxenstiern, in fault of his 
own services, should escort Barbara to town, where 
she proposed making a few visits and some pur- 
chases. ' 

Barbara disclaimed any intention of doing sq^ 
while her uncle was still so disabled as to requii^ 
her assistance ; but the old gentleman, at the moment 
rendered more energetic by a gouty twinge, over- 
came her scruples by a few laconic observations, of 
so terse and decided a quality that, fearing lest fur- 
ther opposition might lead to some indecorous ex- 
clamation, she prudently acquiesced. 

The chevalier and Miss Scheveling entered town 
together, admiring the beauties of nature with no 
lack of entertaining and rational conversation ; and 
passing up Penn-street, received a bow of infinite 
gravity from Asterley's factotum Nero, who failed 
not to present himself in his usual guise of a white 
apron. 

In Front-street they were saluted in passing by 
Doctor Eastlake and his trusty comrade Bob As- 
terley ; the latter of whom could not refrain from 
turning back several times, to admire the exquisite 
form of Miss Scheveling, 

*^I must marry that girl, Eastlake," ejaculated 
Bob ; ** by all that is lovety ! I never met with such 
a voluptuous figure. Take care, my lad, you'll 
break your nect I" 

The little urchin to whom the latter portion of 
Bob's apostrophe applied was making vigorous 
efiforts to stand upon his head ; and stopping for a 
moment to survey the philanthropic individual, n^ade 
no reply, but resumed his labours. 

**I would imrry her myself," observed Eastlake, 
^sooner than suii^r her to fall into the hands of that 
reckless libertine Robert Asterley; but happily there 
is no necessity for the sacrifice — she would never 
have you, Bob I" 

S» 
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To this savage remark, Bob, who was thinking 
of something else, which at the moment attracted 
bis entire attention, made no reply. 

At the bridge over Dockwater, Barbara stopped 
to look at the anglers, who were patiently abiding 
the biting of the fish ; and Oxenstiern pointed out the 
various species as they were drawn from their na- 
tive element on the deceitful hook. 

The sport was not then, as in our degenerate 
days, confined to that specific class of idlers who 
now frequent our wharves and steamboat-landings ; 
but the old substantial citizens of those days deemed 
it in nowise derogatory to their characters to par- 
ticipate therein. At the moment that Barbara 
looked over the parapet, Thomas Hasell (Mayor 
of Philadelphia), who was sitting on a log projecting 
a few feet from the southern pier, was pulling up a 
lai^e sized mullet. 

** You have good sport to-day, friend Hasell/^ 
cried the chevalier, looking with some envy at the 
large fish which Thomas deliberately unhooked. 

" Nine such as this within the hour," returned the 
major, putting on, as he spoke, fresh bait, and heav- 
ing to the extent of his rod. 

Why is it that angling has been condemned as a 
cruel and barbarous amusement, and yet ever hath 
been the best solace, the favourite pastime of mild, 
inoffensive, gentle, quiet, peaceable, just, and good 
men ? Was ever a better neighbour, a truer Chris- 
tian, a meeker man, a steadier friend, than Izaak 
Walton ? and what shall we say of that excellent 
scholar, that upright judge, that courteous knight. 
Sir Charles Cotton? Ever have the disciples of 
the piscatory art been known by their courteous 
learning, their gentle demeanour, their noble liber- 
ality, their Job-like patience. Their hooks hu- 
manely pierce the insensible bodies of factitious 
flies, and even worms are put on with tender co»» 
lideration. 



BLACKBEAHD. Sll 

Their diet is frugal — their drink water — their im- 
aginations pure — their souls untainted ; they sin but 
little, for they care neither for wine nor women. 
An they catch fish, they are content — an they catch 
them not, there is more for to-morrow. Every 
month in the year hath its appropriate delight. Jan- 
uary afibrdeth its tench, its grayling, or umber. 
February the same. The pike, the salmon, and 
the trout reward the angler who braves the blus- 
tering winds of March. April yieldeth its bream, 
its barbel, and its tiny smelts. From merry May to 
cold December the angler hath his chub, his roach, 
his gudgeon, his perch, his carp, his dace, his bleak, 
and store of other fish. Truly, it is a wholesome 
and a pleasant science, and may not be compared 
with the boisterous, rude, and noisy sports of hawk- 
ing, hunting, and the like. 

Leaving for a short time the fair Barbara to profit 
by the instructions of the chevalier in the art of 
angling, we must now transfer the reader to the 
mansion of Madam Christine Markham, which, as 
has been already stated, stood in Second-street, a 
little way beyond Christ Church. 

There, in a back room handsomely furnished, on 
a sofa which would not be considered highly luxuri- 
ous at the present day, although covered with rich 
chintz, sat the beauteous widow, armed with an 
enormous India fan, which served coquetishly at 
times to conceal her countenance from the gaze of 
Captain Solgard, who sat at the other extremity of 
the sofa. 

The gallant captain had sat out scores of visiters 
with admirable endurance, and had marvelled much 
at the refined tact with which the widow paid 
her compliments to her various guests. He had 
viewed with pleasure the measured and courteous 
ceremony with which Doctor Eastlake tempered 
his visit, but beheld with something like a pang of 
jealous feeling a little flirtation into which the in- 
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constant but fascinating Christine entered with the 
indefatigable Asterley. But as Bob departed event- 
ually without further notice from the fair enslaver 
than she bestowed upon other guests, Sol^rd's jeal- 
ousy diminished sensibly, and an expressive glance 
from his mistress re-established her empire. 

When the last visiter departed, Christine and her 
lover remained for some time silent : he gazing upon 
her with a mute devotion, that, however flattering 
to a lady, performs fewer miracles than voice and 
eloquent gesture ; and she, with bashful hesitation, 
every now and then stealing a modest glance, as if 
she were actually afraid to break the silence. 

This singular behaviour of Madam Markham 
had such an effect upon Solgard, that he found much 
uncertainty in his mind in regard to the most appro- 
priate mode of renewing the conversation ; and after 
balancing for some time the comparative merits of 
gayety and sentiment, he decided that the latter was 
the better adapted to the present humour of his 
mistress : so, composing bis visage to a serious and 
passionate earnestness, he kneeled before the lovely 
widow, and had commenced a most plaintive decla* 
ration of his despairing love, when he was com- 
pletely interrupted by her dropping the fan, leaning 
back upon the sofa, clapping her hands together 
with delight, and making the saloon absolutely ring 
with the music of her mirth. 

" Pardon me, captain," cried she, as soon as she had 
recovered sufficient breath to speak ; "but I will ab- 
solutely die with laughter, if you enact the sentimental 
and despairing inamorato any longer. Prithee re- 
sume that air of modest assurance, that so well be- 
comes a son of Mars. I had rather be taken by 
storm than be blockaded and starved into surrender." 

The gay, nonchalant air of Madam Markham 
relieved Captain Solgard wonderfully from his em- 
banrassment ; and improving on the hint she kindly 
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gave, he pushed the courtship with martial vigour — 
poured forth his vows of passion and adoration in 
bold and energetic language ; and, not content with 
the little hand which was abandoned to his kisses, 
sought the ruby lips of the struggling beauty, and 
clasping her pretty form in his arms, swore by all 
the bright gods of Olympus that she should remain 
thus imprisoned until she consented ^ become his 
bride. 

" Will you not release me ?" exclaimed she with 
an affectation of indignation, which she did not ac- 
tually feel, and a well-feigned struggle, which her 
jailer punished by a shower of kisses. 

" I care not, dear Christine, if you refuse me, for 
then I hold you thus for ever ; these arms thy prison- 
cage, and these lips thy punishment." 

As he spoke, he suited the action to the word ; and 
his prisoner, pouting her pretty lip in affected dis- 
dain, acceded to the terms of enlargement. 

Solgard was so enraptured when his mistress 
finally consented to be his, that he forgot to relin- 
quish his beloved captive, and uttered such a tor- 
rent of grateful nonsense, that it was some time be- 
fore she could get an opportunity of reminding her 
lover of the terms of the compact. 

At this moment Oxenstiern and Miss Scheveling, 
whom we left superintending the operations of the 
fishermen on Dockwater, entered the room. Neither 
Madam Markham nor Solgard heard the door 
opened (which, however, can excite no surprise), 
and the chevalier and Barbara even reached the 
centre of the apartment ; and guessing at the state of 
affairs, were on the point of retiring, when the widow 
observed them, and disengaging herself with a deep 
blush from the arms of Solgard, constrained her- 
self to receive them with an appearance of great 
cordiality, although an embarrassment, widely dif- 
fering from that excited by an agreeable surpriseg 
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was plainly enough to be seen in her flushed . 
features. 

Solgard, on the contrary, made no effort to ap- 
pear polite ; but, utterly absorbed in the contempla- 
tion of his own happiness, remained precisely in the 
position which he had occupied when the widow 
sprang from his arms, noticing neither Oxenstiem 
nor Miss Scbeveling, but watching, with a counte- 
nance of smifing deilight, the confusion, the blushes, 
and the graceful movements of his mistress. 

At length he arose, and approaching the party, 
who were now calmed down into the discussion of 
some trifling topic, such as by a general and ac- 
knowledged want of interest always produces a 
proper equanimity in the minds of the interlocu- 
tors, he grasped Oxenstiern by the hand, and ex- 
claimed, — 

" Give me joy, chevalier ! perseverance has con- 
quered the long mdomitable Christine ; she has fairly 
consented to be mine P 

" Not so, forsooth," cried the lovely widow ; " my 
life was threatened by this desperado, so that in 
fact no consent of mine, but sheer compulsion, has 
brought me to such a pass ; however, as promises 
must be kept, I shall marry him, and torment him 
as much as possible for his treachery." 

Solgard looked more pleased than ever as she 
thus threatened his future comfort ; and Barbara, in- 
stinctively judging that the lovers might have some 
subjects to discuss which were more agreeably 
spoken of without the intervention of a third person, 
withdrew, in company with the chevalier; and meet- 
ing on the way home Miss Rachel Curtis, the whole 
town, in the course of an hour, rang with the inter- 
esting intelligence that Madam Markhara, who had 
received so many hearts without returning them to 
their owners, was to be carried off at last by the gal- 
lant commander of the Greyhound. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

^ **In eastern climes they talk in flowers, 

And tell in a garland their loves and cares — 
Each blossom that blooms in their garden bowers 
On its leaves a mystic language bears." 

PEROIViX* 

The townsmen thought it rather singular that the 
Greyhound, having been sent out expressly to cap- 
ture the notorious Blackbeard, had remained so long 
in port without any apparent efforts to accomplish 
this desirable object. But more circumstances than 
one conspired to produce this state of repose. In 
the first place, it proved a matter of far more difficulty 
than Solgard had anticipated to procure any inforni- 
ation touching the movements of the bucanier ; 
and secondly, those sources from which intelligence 
seemed most likely to be obtained proved so falla- 
cious, that he was led strongly to suspect the exist- 
ence in many quarters of a disposition not unfa- 
vourable to these outlaws. 

Another cause, and perhaps, although the least 
ostensible, yet the most effective one, of his inac- 
tivity, was the ardent and really sincere passion 
which he had conceived for the beautiful Af adam 
Markham. Accustomed, as he had ever been, to 
meet with favour from those beauties to whom, in 
the gay spirit of universal gallantry, he had hitherto 
paid his vows of homage and adoration, he became 
interested in a beauty who, like himself, considered 
love as a pretty amusement, and suffered not her 
heart to take an interest in the game. 

So long had the lovely widow been in the habit 
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of trifling with Dan Cupid, that she was unconscious 
of the growing tenderness of tier feelings towards the 
gallant captain, until an invariable degree of unea^- 
ness, almost approaching to jealous fear, of which 
she was conscious whenever Solgard endeavoured 
to render himself particularly agreeable to Miss 
Scheveling, warned her of her own danger. 

Then, as if to punish her for her previous indif- 
ference to the suffering of her admirers, love took 
absolute possession oi her heart ; and as Solgard 
was ever gay, lively, and disposed to an agreeable 
flirtation under all and any circumstances, she had 
many an opportunity of paying the penalty due to 
her past misdeeds. 

The interest which Solgard began to take in the 
fascinating coquette also grew more powerful every 
day ; his adoration became less complimentary, but 
more real — his happy despair was converted into an 
apprehensive hope — his eyes became more, and his 
lips less, eloquent — never doubting, however, of his 
final success, as he contemplated his address, his 
rank, and his person. His pride, for the most part, 
guarded him against jealousy ; although at times, as 
we have seen in the case of Doctor Eastlake, it 
could suffer great excitement. 

Hardly had the widow accepted Solgard, and 
plighted to him her solemn troth, when the happy 
man became restless and uneasy. The purport of 
his visit to the shores of America started up, with 
all the vividness of a long- forgotten idea, before him ; 
and although it had been nearly lost sight of, du- 
ring the ardour of his courtship, yet, now that the 
Eiquancy of the chase was diminished by the game 
eing finally run down, his mind reverted to his pri- 
mary intentions ; and without more ado he directed 
Lieutenant Curt to make preparation for a cruise. 
AH was life and activity on board the Greyhound ; 
and precisely one week from the day when Madam 
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l^arkham entered into terms of capitulation, she 
put to sea. 

As matters of more importance are likely to press 
upon us shortly, we purposely pretermit a detailed 
account of her passage down the river — a very sin- 
gular quarrel of Captain Solgard with the pilot, 
and the last view of the capes, which gave rise, in 
Solgard's bosom, to sentimental feelings. 

We must also in brief rel?ite, that after being out for 
a week, and coming in sight of the Hole in the Wall, 
the Greyhound fell in with two pirates. That upon 
being summoned to surrender, the *• Merry Christ- 
mas," commanded by the well-known Sprigg, opened 
her fire upon the Greyhound ; and that her consort, 
of which it was afterward ascertained that Black- 
beard himself had the command, followed up the 
attack by assuming a raking position athwart the 
bows of the British man-of-war. A desperate en- 
gagement ensued, in which the " Merry Christmas" 
was taken ; but, owing to the rigging of the Grey- 
hound having been so much shot away, her consort 
escaped. The loss of the Greyhound in killed and 
wounded was severe ; and after repairing damages, 
she bore away for the capes, with Sprigg and fifteen 
of his men in irons. 

The citizens of Philadelphia awaited with no in- 
considerable degree of interest the return of the 
Greyhound ; some indulging the hope that her cruise 
would be successful, and others shaking their heads 
doubtfully, as fearing that Blackbeard might be too 
much for the British captain. 

Madam Markham was of that class who indulged 
in sanguine anticipations. She had heard, it is true, 
of the desperate valour of Blackbeard, — but her 
lover was equally brave, his crew was better disci- 
plined, they fought in a better cause, and their guns 
were two to one. These considerations she urged 
in conversation with Barbara Scheveling, who, hav 
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ing learned from Oxensiiern more of the character 
of the bucanicr, stated it as her belief that Black- 
beard never would be taken alive, and horrified the 
fair widow with the probability of her lover be- 
ing blown up as soon as he boarded the pirate, in 
which case the desperate rover had threatened to 
fire his own magazine. 

Marx Sclieveling was standing hard by as Bar- 
bara spoke, and the widow appealed to him for 
consolation. 

** Pray, Mr. Sylvan, is Blackbeard such a despe- 
rado f you have seen him, have you not 7" 

** Is he a short man ?" inquired Marx. 

** Very short,** replied the widow, — ** very broad, 
and a huge beard." 

** 1 rather think,** resumed Marx, ** that I must 
have seen the man once in Porto Rico ; and his ap- 
pearance, if I recollect aright, would fully confirm 
the impressions entertained by Miss Scheveling 
touching his character." 

There was nothing like consolation in these re- 
marks, and the widow's confidence in the success of 
her lover sufiered considerable abatement. 

At this moment Master Nicolas Salomen entered 
the house of Madam Markham, in which this con- 
sultation had been held, and approached the party, 
holding in each hand a cat by the nape of the neck. 

" Prithee, Master Salomen !" cried the two ladies 
simultaneously, " what are you doing with those 
poor-cats ?" 

"Curious! curious I curious!" responded Nico- 
las ; and he looked first at one and then at the other 
of the animals in his clutch, with something of that 
paternal pride which a father feels when his child 
giveA indications of precocious talent. 

*' This cat," continued Master Salomen, holding 
forward a venerable mouser in his right hand, " neg- 
lected, peradventure a week since, its accustomed 
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nutriment; wandering hither and thither with a mel- 
ancholy and uneasy aspect. At times also it would 
look me in the face, methought, with a supplicating 
glance. Thus it held for a space of two days, du- 
ring which Jeroboam ate nothing ; but on the third 
day, even as I craved a blessing at table, Jeroboam 
sprang upon my left shoulder, and opening his mouth 
as wide as possible, lo ! a cork sticking fast in his 
gullet I Haud mora, nee requies. 1 immediately 
extracted the same, and without more ado he fell 
to and ate. This morning Jeroboam scratched at 
my chamber-door, brought in this kitten by the neck, 
and laying it on the floor, set upon his haunches to 
await my proceedings. Certes, the poor creature 
needed aid, for a large fish-bone had got entangled 
in the swallowing thereof Quid nultis? I drew 
out the bone — in cujus rei testimonium, here be 
the witnesses themselves — curious ! curious !" And, 
nodding his head to confirm the story, Master 
Nicolas departed to make known more exten- 
sively the marvellous sagacity of Jeroboam. 

"He is a worthy man, but somewhat eccentric," 
observed Madam Markham, smiling on the retreat- 
ing figure of the pedagogue. " But hark !" added 
she, " what is that ?" as the voice of a deep- 
mouthed cannon came booming up the river. 

Her colour went and came, and her bosom 
heaved tumultuously as gun after gun echoed along 
the shore. 

" 'Tis the Greyhound !" exclaimed Marx. . 

" 'Tis Solgard !" whispered Christine to her^ 
self. 

"Have they taken Blackbeard, Mr. Sylvan ?** 
inquired Barbara. 

*» I will ascertain, Miss Scheveling, as soon as 
possible, for your information," replied Marx ; 
adding, in a voice inaudible to Barbara, "Holy 
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TirgiD ! no ! not for a Spanish galleon should be 
escape me thus P 
<< Shall we to the riTer, fair ladies T eontinned 

Marx. 

" I think,'' responded the lorely widow^ tossing 
back her head with a show of affected reserve, 
^' that I shall wait until he — that is to say, until 
Captain Solgard — ^I mean that — don't you think 
it too warm to go just now 7" 

" Nay," repli^ Marx, " it needeth not — for here 
k one that hath advised himself touching the 
matter, I warrant me." 

As he spoke, the Chevalier Oxenstiem entered 
and verified his prognostic. 

" I give you much joy, fair dames," said he, 
^ on the return of our gallant protector Captain 
Solgard } and albeit he hath not yet laid hands 
upon Blackbeard," — here Oxenstiern noticed the 
eyes of Marx to sparkle with undisguised pleasure, 
— ^ yet hath he compassed the well-known Sprigg, 
and of his crew some fifteen." 

Something like a shout of triumph was heard 
in the streets as Oxenstiern concluded ; and 
Madam Markham, being now particularly on the 
alert, ran to the porch, followed by Miss Scheve- 
ling and the two cavaliers, the latter proceeding at 
a more sober pace, in proportion to their curi- 
osity. 

Just as they all got to the door, the pirates, 
chained two and two, crossed Second-street, on 
their way to the jail, guarded by a detachment of 
marines from the Greyhound, and accompanied 
by a cortege of sailors, idlers, negroes, and Indian 
boys, shouting over their fallen enemies. 

It was singular to observe how suddenly the 
shout ceased whenever Sprigg, whose truculent 
features, garnished with but one eye, gave him a 
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very Polypheme aspect, turned his petrifying gaze 
upon his exulting followers. 

The other fifteen were men whose very appear- 
ance sufficiently indicated their profession — some 
cracking profane jokes with each other as they 
passed along, others ruminating enormous quids 
of tobacco which the marines, knowing they 
would shortly be hung, indulged them in ; and 
some with their hands and heads bound with 
bloody handkerchiefs, scowling vindictive defi- 
ance. 

As soon as his prisoners were securely housed, 
Solgard made no further delay, but hurried to 
greet his affianced bride. Both Miss Scheveling 
and her cousin Marx witnessed the first saluta- 
tions ; in which the widow endeavoured-to conceal 
her joy under a pretended amazement at her lover's 
sudden return, and Solgard made no secret of his 
satisfactions, to which Christine's lips bore testi- 
mony. 

When Miss Scheveling arose to take her leave, 
Marx gallantly begged her to accept him as her 
squire ; and as she had neither fallen in love 
with Mr. Sylvan, nor suspected him of falling in 
love with her, she acceded to his proposition with- 
out any difficulty ; and they passed along Mul- 
berry-street, until they reached Lloyd's garden. 
Here they stopped to admire its beauty, when a 
venerable old lady, plainly attired in a dress of 
drab silk, and a snow-white cap that seemed 
purity itself, approached them from the garden, 
and said, — 

" Come in, Barbara ! and thy friend with thee ; 
'tis wonderful, the roses and tulips since thy last 
visit!" 

Barbara and her cousin entered ; and the old 
lady, after subjecting Mr. Sylvan to a tolerably 
rigid scrutiny, which he bore like a hero, con« 
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eluded to enter him in her books as a probabfe 
favourite; and having accompanied the young 
folks for a short distance, she felt so tired as to 
take a seat with her knitting in a well-shaded 
arbour, permitting Barbara and Marx to roam 
onward through the <^ wilderness of sweets,*^ 
and bidding them be sure to select pretty nose* 
gays. 

Her behest they obeyed, gathering great store 
of splendid and fragrant flowers, framing most 
brilliant and odoriferous bouquets ; in the forma- 
tion of which, Barbara, who was extravagantly 
fond of flowers, found much cause to admire the 
leal and activity of her confederate. 

" Prithee, Mr. Sylvan, get me an amaryllis for 
Mrs. Lloyd ! and a campanula for my uncle. I 
am so delighted with your being a botanist !" 

*^So am I!" whispered Marx to himself; "I 
believe those lessons of Professor Linkendorf irt/l 
be of some service to me, as he always main* 
lained." 

' u "Bless me, Mr. Sylvan ! you have brought me 
an amaryllis — would you accuse Mrs. Lloyd of 
coquetry ?' 

" Nay, I thought you sent me to procure this 
flower ; but as it is an emblem of coquetry, suppose 
I bestow it on Madam — ^ 

" Fy, Mr. Sylvan ! you are too uncharitable ! 
I told you to get me an amaranthus. How could 
you make such a mistake f 

Marx very well remembered what she had said 
at first ; but perceiving her mind to be made up on 
the subject, he concluded that contradicting the 
lady would in no degree further his views : accord- 
ingly, he acknowledged his error with hypocritical 
penitence, and plucked an amaranthus. 

" And here, Mr. Sylvan," said Barbara, with a 
smile of peculiar meanings " is an evening prim- 
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rose for yourself. Man's love, you know, is like 
the changing moon ; but, not to be too merciless, I 
must even give you this bachelor's button." 

" Of a truth. Miss Scheveling, you alarmed me 
not a little with the evening primrose ; but the 
bachelor's button reviveth me so that I may say, 
with Crashaw, — 

* Sweet hope ! kind eheat ! fair fallacy ! by thee 
We are not where or what we be ; 
But where and what we would be — thus art thoa 
Oar absent presence, and our future now.' 

And now, Miss Scheveling, take this sprig of 
veronica, and construe it when convenient — or 
perhaps you would listen to the interpretation 
thereof." 

" Nay ! it matters not," quoth Barbara ; and her 
blush betrayed that she knew well enough what 
it symbolled. 

Farther they strolled along, Barbara well pleased 
in her innocent heart with the admiration of her 
young and handsome squire ; and Marx fearing to 
venture too rashly, but inwardly delighted that 
she blushed not with anger at his presumption^ 
and swearing to himself that he had never seen 
his cousin look so beautiful as when he presented 
the last flower. 

" Here is a flower," said Marx, " that has given 
occasion to no little innocent fiction among the 
poets. If you permit me, Miss Scheveling, I will 
venture upon a quotation." 

" At your own risk, Mr. Sylvan," quoth Bar- 
bara, holding up her finger with a warning ges- 
ture ; " perhaps I can quote as well." 

<'MethinkS;" said Marx» <4t runs somewhat 
thus : — 

*■ Oh ! there are looks and tones that dait 
An instant sunshine through the heaiU 
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As if the fOul that moment caught 

Some treasure it through life hi^ sought.' ** 

As Marx uttered this rhapsody, he gazed upon 
his pretty cousiu with so much meaning, that, after 
a momentary glance, she ventured not to look up 
again until he got through ; and then, endeavour- 
ing to hide her agitation under a semblance of 
gayety, she exclaimed, as she held up a pink 
larkspur in her trembling fingers, — 

" Now, Mr. Sylvan, iSten to my quotation : — 

VMen^s fancies are more giddy and infirm, 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and won. 
Than women's are.' ** 

This was repeated with peculiar archness ; and 
then the graceful girl tripped lightly under the 
trees to where Mrs. Lloyd had taken her seat, and 
displaying to the kind old lady her collection of 
flowers, presented her with the amaranthine bou- 
quet, kissed her, and bade her good-day, telling 
Mr. Sylvan that her uncle would wonder what 
could have become of her. 

" Prithee, Barbara," exclaimed the old lady, 
<< couldst thou find nothing prettier than that sprig 
of speedwell to carry in thine own bosom V 

It was the veronica which Marx had given her 
to which the old lady alluded ; and Barbara was 
as much surprised as Mrs. Lloyd, to find it in such 
a situation — most probably it occurred from want 
of thought. 

Marx took Miss Schevehng home, and con- 
versed only upon such subjects as might occa- 
sion no embarrassment, imagining, perhaps, that 
what had already occurred would be sufficient for 
the damsel to cogitate upon for the present, and 
ratlier disposed to take encouragement than other- 
wise from what had taken place during the day. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

'< I am a man of war and might, 
And know thus much, that I can fight. 
Whether I am in the wrong or the right, 

Devoutly." 

Sib John Sucklino. 

Towards two of the morning, not long after the 
iDoon had gone down, Nero, who was sitting up for 
bis master, was aroused from a cat-nap, into whibh 
he had insensibly fallen, by a subdued murmur of 
rough voices, and a heavy tramp of many men pass- 
ing along Penn-street through the darkness ; upon 
which he suddenly got wide awake, and, with cu- 
riosity strongly excited, stealthily crept out to recon- 
noitre. 

He could distinguish nothing for the obscurity of 
the night, which was so intense that he could barely 
see his own apron; but, listening attentively, he 
could hear a heavy tread of many feet, becoming 
more and more indistinct in the distance, from which 
he concluded that a large body of men had passed 
up into the city. 

Nero's imagination was active, and this mysterious 
circumstance gave rise to a vast number of fanciful 
conjectures ; until, by dint of hard thinking, he fell 
asleep, and dreamed incontinently that the town was 
sacked and burned by the Dutch. 

At the same hour a single lamp shed its rays over 
Doctor Eastlake's ofGce ; and before the table on 
which it stood sat the doctor himself, with the light 
full upon his sallow features as he pored over an 
ancient volume that lay open before him. 
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With his finger resting upon the book, as if point- 
ing to a particular sentence, he leaned back in his 
chair, musingly, unconsciously giving^ utterance to 
his thoughts in these words : — 

** If it uxis publicly taught in Padua, as Ozenstiern 
maintains — and yet Sennertus favours it not — now, 
in case — ** 

A gentle tap at the window put a stop to the so* 
liloquy ; and leisurely closing the volume, Eastlake 
opened the door, and Bob Asterley walked in. 

•* Eastlake, my boy ! I was on my way home, 
when I espied a glimmering through the chinks of 
your window, and recollecting that * Noctuma ver- 
sate manu! was one of your favourite mottoes, and 
the * midnight oil' spoke for itself, I concluded to 
overhaul your lucubrations.** 

" You will undermine the fair fabric of your con- 
stitution, I fear me, Bob ; nay, you look chilly now!" 
observed the doctor, as he stepped to a crypt behind 
his bookcase, from whence he returned with a dusty 
bottle and a couple of wineglasses. 

" Hear you that ?" exclaimed Bob. 

Eastlake stood, with the bottle in one hand and 
the glasses in the other, and listened; and both 
heard a heavy trampling of feet on the outside, 
which gradually passed on, waxing less and less, 
until all was again quiet. 

** That reminds me," said Eastlake, filling the 
glasses, "of an old Spanish ballad, which tells, that 
Grenada being besieged by the Moors, and reduced 
to great straits, dead warriors arose at night, headed 
by Bernardo del Carpio, or some such worthy, 
tramped through the silent streets, sallied forth, ut- 
terly routed the pagans, and were back and in their 
graves before daybreak." 

Bob shook his head doubtingly, emptied his glass, 
and replenished. Much the two friends talked on 
philosophical as well as more trifling subjects, untU 
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the office became murky with aromatic clouds of 
smoke, and their forms, indistinctly seen around the 
table at that silent hour of night, might have been 
taken for incarnations of evil spirits, the effect 
heightened by the demoniac laugh that at times 
rang through the vapour. 

Bob rose to depart : his step was not remarkably 
steady. Eastlake accompanied him to the door: 
not a single star to diminish the pitchy darkness. 

" By all that's lovely, Eastlake ! you must see me 
home." 

" The skies forbid the seeing of any thing at 
present," replied the doctor ; " but I will undertake 
to deliver you into the custody of Nero — ^there I 
hold fast." 

It was well for the merry little man that his friend 
was at hand to uphold him through the darkness, 
for his irregular motions put the constancy of the 
doctor sorely to the test — pitching and rolling hither 
and thither like a ship in a short sea — singing frag- 
ments of bacchanalian glees — blundering, wnth a 
species of elective affinity, over every obstacle that 
lay in the path — and finally reaching his domicil 
with vacillating and uncertain movements, where 
Nero gently conveying his oblivious master to his 
couch, Eastlake set forth on his return. 

On reaching the foot of Society Hill, Eastlake 
was aware of the approach of two individuals, mov- 
ing at a rapid pace down Pine- street. Having be- 
come by this time tolerably well familiarized to the 
darkness, he was enabled to perceive them at some 
distance, and to observe that they were moving in 
a direction that would shortly bring them within 
hailing distance. 

The doctor was sufficiently well charged with the 
Tuscan grape, and when the strangers were within 
thirty feet of him, he sung out, in a stentorian voice, 
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««« Whither away, ye prowlers of the night 7 stand, 
an ye be true men P" 

** Well met ! most learned doctor P responded a 
vmce, which Ikistlake had no difficulty in recognis- 
ing to be that of Oxenstiem ; ** gird^p thy loins, and 
get thee ready for a fight My fifiend here, Mr. 
ylvan, and myself intend pressing all able-bodied 
men for this night's service.** 

*' What service mean ye, gentlemen T quoth 
Eastlake. 

" Follow us,** answered Marx, " and you shall 
know anon." 

Eastlake observed that both of his companions 
were well armed with cutlass, dirk, and pistol ; and 
presuming something serious to be in the wind, he 
stopped for a few moments at his official sanctuary, 
to garnish his person with the weapons of war; 
after accoutring himself in which, and dipping his 
head into a basin of cold water, he sallied forth, as 
he observed, ripe for any frolic. 

Just as they turned the corner of the London 
Coffee-house into High-street, several pistol-shots 
rang upon their ears in quick succession — then scat- 
tering peals of musketry — and presently the alarum- 
bell in the Guild belfry could be heard tolling with 
sharp startling strokes, that echoed far and wide 
over the silent city. 

" Now P cried Oxenstiern, unsheathing his cutlass, 
and turning to Eastlake, who became wonderfully 
alert as appearances of danger manifested them- 
selves ; " now, Eastlake, strike for your city ! the 
pirates have attacked the prison, and Blackbeard 
has made a solemn oath that Sprigg shall be brought 
off. Nay, Sylvan !" continued he, turning to Marx, 
who began to show symptoms of impatience at this 
long harangue, '' you need not to press onward so 
fast to-night ; I tell you his time is not yet come." 

As the alarum-bell continued to ring, the citizens 
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began to turn out in all directions ; some thinking 
that the Indians were upon them — others that the 
town was attacked by the pirates, and getting 
sacked and plundered. The bold and the young, 
furnished with such implements of war as were at 
hand) rushed towards the Guildhall, forming on their 
route bodies of eight or ten, and increasing in num- 
bers as their forces converged to a common centre. 

The old and wary set about fortifying, every man 
his own domicil, in the most approved and substan- 
tial manner, much to the consolation and encourage- 
ment of their wives and daughters, who, being too 
seriously alarmed to think of fainting, lent them a 
ready assistance : so that in a very short time every 
householder had converted his mansion into a fort- 
alice of no inconsiderable strength. 

Had it not been for the prompt succour thus af- 
forded by the turning out of the citizens, it hath been 
doubted whether Solgard, prepared and forewarned 
as he had been by the chevalier in relation to the 
nocturnal attack, would have been able, of his own 
force, to repel the savage and determined onslaught 
made by Blackbeard and his followers. 

The pirates, under this formidable leader, fought 
with a determined valour worthy of a better cause. 
Twice they reached the door of the prison, and 
twice the disciplined mass of marines bore them 
back at the point of the bayonet. 

The more bold and active of the townsmen soon 
mingled in the fray. Oxenstiern led the way, and, 
as if satisfied with having set the example, withdrew 
from any active participation in the conflict further 
than to rush in, when he beheld any of his friends 
in great danger ; and after extricating them with a 
reckless hardihood that defied with impunity cutlass, 
dirk, or pistol, he would resume his post of observa- 
tion, as if it had been expressly appointed for him 
to watch the progress of the combat. 

Vol. I.~U 
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Doctor Eastlake chivalrously made an onset on 
the bucaniers ; for which he received a blow on the 
head, that put him immediately hors de combat^ and 
rung in his ears for a week after. The chevalier 
succeeded in clearing a space around his fallen 
body, and, dragging him from the meleCj carried 
him into a house near the scene of action, where 
the doctor lay insensible until after daylight. For 
a time Marx Scheveling was more fortunate, though 
as rashly precipitate as the doctor : he was accus- 
tomed to the bucanier mode of fighting, and an- 
noyed his ancient allies exceedingly; felling his 
man here and there, and dodging by instinct the 
blows that his quondam associates, with right good- 
will, levelled at his pericranium. But his evil ge- 
nius prompted him, maugre the express injunctions 
of Oxenstiern, to have a bout with his ancient cap- 
tain. 

This grim leader had observed that his ci-devant 
lieutenant, Marx, w^as doing more mischief among 
his myrmidons than any one man had a right to do ; 
and being chafed at the prospect of retiring without 
accomplishing his purpose, and disposed to give 
Marx a salutary lesson, he advanced with a grim 
smile to meet him. 

Marx sprang upon him with a true bucanier yell, 
that startled the townsmen — his cutlass flashing in 
the air like lightning, and his bounding leaps like 
those of a young tiger. But Blackbeard's blood 
was up, and he was not now to be trifled with. He 
pressed upon his foe with a degree of activity that 
surprised his own men : in strength he was superior 
beyond comparison. Marx at length succeeded in 
giving Blackbeard a gash in the chest that most men 
would have been satisfied to retire with ; but he took 
in return a cut on the left shoulder, so well applied 
that he went down, helpless as an infant: upon 
which Blackbeard, shouting for the encouragement 
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of his men» began to cast about for a retreat from 
the field of battle ; searching for the weakest point 
in the enemy's ranks, being now hard pressed by 
the mayor himself, a strong and lusty man, who 
was too scrupulous to use firearms or any such im- 
plements of war, but limited himself to a huge club, 
with which, as opportunity served, he would essay 
to keep the peace by knocking down such of the 
bucaniers as came within his reach. 

Marx was taken by the chevalier to a place of 
safety, and, as he was very severely wounded, he 
was indebted to the surgical skill of Oxenstiern, 
who stanched the blood, bound up his wound, and 
read him a tolerably serious lecture on his impru- 
dent conduct in spite of the most solemn warnings. 

To his benefactor's excellent advice Marx listened 
with an impatient and vexed spirit. He panted to 
be revenged on Blackbeard, who had just added 
another to his former list of injuries ; and now, dis- 
abled and unfit for fight, he was forced to listen to 
a dull lecture from a man to whom he felt himself 
under obligation for past kindness, and whom he 
could not silence without disrespect. These con- 
siderations threw Marx into a fever, which only 
made the matter worse. A high delirium succeeded : 
but, as he had lost an immense quantity of blood, he 
was too weak to overcome the force of his attend- 
ants, and his extravagance vented itself in a whim- 
sical combination of the most passionate terms of 
endearment addressed to his *' sweet cousin," and 
a torrent of most profane maledictions and threats 
of vengeance upon Blackbeard, that caused the 
female part of the household to turn pale with 
dismay. 

Thus far the attempt made by Blackbeard to 
effect the liberation of Sprigg and his confederates 
had been signally defeated ; and, so far from obtain- 
ing this desirable object, they found themselves in 
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a situation of extreme peril, being environed and 
hemmed in by the force under command of Solgard 
on one side, and the irregular body of citizens on 
the other. Under these circumstances, Captain 
Teach deemed it expedient to make good his re- 
treat, which he commenced in a movement down 
Second-street, breaking through the force that 
formed that portion of the blockading circle with 
much ease. 

Save a few parting shots, their retreat was unmo- 
lested, the townsmen well satisfied to get rid of such 
ugly customers, and Splgard's detachment having 
been too severely handled during the engagement 
to undertake any serious annoyance. A mass of 
irregulars, however, hovered on their skirts as a body 
of observation until they issued from the town ; and 
on their embarking in a number of boats that lay 
ready to receive them, they replied to the valedic- 
tory, triumphant shout of the townsmen with an 
ominous yell, that produced no very agreeable effect 
upon their pursuers. 

The result of this nocturnal attack was matter 
both for regret and consolation. Of Solgard's ma- 
rines, who received Blackbeard's first furious onset, 
seven were left dead in front of the Guildhall, and 
eighteen carried off the field of battle severely 
wounded. Solgard himself received a scratch from 
cuatlass, which afforded him an excellent opportu- 
nity of exciting the'tender sympathy of his betrothed, 
by wearing his left arm in a sling for two weeks 
afterward. Eastlake experienced no ulterior bad 
effects from the concussion he had suffered on his 
headpiece, save a partial and occasional lighthead- 
edness during twenty-four hours after receiving the 
blow. , None of the townsmen received any mate- 
rial injury ; and those whose faces were much black- 
ened by the priming of their own or their neigh-* 
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hours' guns, were asperged by their careful wives 
with proud and tender solicitude. 

Marx Scheveling continued delirious for some 
hours, but gradually became composed ; and, on re- 
covering his sober senses, found himself so seriously 
wounded, and so weak from loss of blood, that he 
submitted, without any opposition, to the arrange- 
ments of Oxenstiern, who recommended repose, and 
delivered him up to the medical care of Doctor 
Eastlake. 

On the other hand, three of the pirates lay stark 
and stiff at the corner of Second and High-street, 
and two had been captured after having been suc- 
cessively felled by the club of Thomas Hasell, not 
a little amazed on recovering their senses to find 
themselves in bondage. 

With a commendable alacrity, the Greyhound im- 
mediately gave chase to the bucaniers, but without 
success. Not a vestige of the pirate was to be met 
, with, although a most diligent and persevering search 
w:as made in every direction; and it might have 
been supposed that no such disturbers of the peace 
were in existence as long as the Greyhound was on 
the quest ; but no sooner had she returned into port, 
than the indefatigable Blackbeard was heard of in 
every direction. Inflamed by his recent discom- 
fiture, and rendered, if possible, ten times more fe* 
rocious than before, his cruelties were perpetrated, 
not only on the high seas, but inside of the capes, and, 
as if in mockery of his Britannic majesty's man-of- 
war, to a considerable distance up the Delaware 
itself. 

These outrages called forth new exertions on the 
part of Solgard, but all attended with the same re- 
sult — disappointment ; which, however, served but 
to stimulate the captain to renewed efforts, that may 
be in some measure accounted for by the fact, that 
to his duty as a naval commander was added the 
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necessary fulfilment of a vow, which in his pride he 
had made'at the feet of his fair mistress, — to wit, that 
until Blackboard was captured, he would not con- 
sider himself at liberty to call upon her for the per- 
formance of that promise by which she had pledged 
to him her lovely person. 

Madam Markham found her confidence in the 
all-sufficiency of the Greyhound much impaired : 
Blackbeard had twice escaped when he seemed 
within the very grasp of her lover. Destiny perhaps 
protected this man of blood ; and if he had sold bis 
soul to the Evil One, as some ventured to affirm, 
then Solgard might give up all hopes of accomplish- 
ing his capture, and that vow — why, that vow could 
be forgotten by mutual consent. 

Thus thought the lovely widow ; but she was 
careful not to give utterance to such sentiments, at 
least the concluding portion of them. She hinted 
to her lover that his search for the rover might never 
be successful ; at which he only pressed his lips 
firmly together, and said nothing — acknowledging, 
nevertheless, in his own mind, that her observation 
was by no means unjust, and repenting him, like 
Jeptha, of his rash and unreasonable vow. 

Major Scheveling, when, in due course, he re- 
ceived an account of the nocturnal onslaught made 
by Blackbeard, and further full and interesting de- 
tails from the lips of his trusty friend the chevalier, 
lamented most bitterly his crippled condition ; curs- 
ing the gout (Barbara was not within hearing) in the 
choicest Dutch epithets of malediction. Such an 
opportunity, he swore, might never occur again — 
he was always an unlucky man — ^he missed that 
great day at Gravelles, from having received a sabre- 
cut the day before in a petty skirmbh that let nearly 
all the blood out of his body. 

" And there I lay," exclaimed the major, " heard 
the firing that made the earth tremble beneath me, 
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and had not even strength to crawl to the door of 
the tent ! Think what I must have suffered !" 

" Could not your attendant carry you to see the 
fight r 

''He, indeed ! as soon as the firing got pretty brisk 
he left me to take care of myself, and soon provided 
himself wuth a good place in the Walloons. There, 
Barbara, my dear girl, take away this pillow. So 
three of the pirates, you tell me, were killed, and 
how many on our side V* 

" Seven of Solgard's marines," replied Oxenstiern, 
** were killed on the spot, and our young friend Mr. 
Sylvan" (Barbara became pale as death) " was se- 
verely wounded" (her colour returned a little) ; " but 
with good nursing he will soon rocover. He is a 
noble fellow, full of spirit" (Barbara blushed as if the 
chevalier intended the compliment to herself), " with 
a little too much hot blood in him yet. Nothing 
would serve him but a bout with Blackbeard him- 
self, and he fought beautifully before he went down, 
I assure you." 

'* Have him brought here directly," cried the ma- 
jor ; " I like him, by the holy pipe of St. Nicolas I 
And thou, Barbara, wilt nurse him, there's a good 
girl, to oblige thy old juncle?" 

Miss Scheveling cast down her eyes as she prom- 
ised to take charge of the wounded stranger, else the 
old gentleman might have observed those beautiful 
blue orbs suffused with bashful pleasure, which, if he 
had traced to its proper source, would have given 
the veteran cause for apprehension that he was not 
acting very prudently in bringing into daily inter- 
course, under circumstances so well calculated to 
excite sympathizing pity on the one part, and grateful 
admiration on the other, the destined bride of his 
son Marx and the young and handsome hunter. 
Where the parties also are favourably predisposed 
towards each other, sympathy deceives itself, grati- 
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tude becomes warmer, and both are by degreeg 
blended in more tender and thrilling emotions. But 
of all these very probable contingencies the major 
never for a moment thought, in making his hospita- 
ble arrangements. 

The chevalier promptly obeyed the suggestions 
of his warm-hearted old friend, and Marx, much to 
his surprise, was conveyed to the house of his father ; 
who welcomed him with soldier- like frankness, and 
informed him that Miss Scheveling was a good nurse 
in the main, " although," he whispered to Marx, " a 
little whimsical in her notions at times." 

This information Marx received with most pro- 
found respect, expressing his grateful feelings to the 
major for his kindness and hospitality, and taking 
especial care not to betray the satisfaction he expe- 
rienced at the prospect of being nursed by his charm- 
ing cousin. 

It may appear somewhat singular that an old 
soldier, like the major, should so far forget his cau- 
tious principles as to admit to the familiarity of his 
domicil one almost a stranger. But the fact is 
constant — the major took a decided fancy to one so 
brave, ardent, and impetuous, — it seemed to remind 
him of his own youthful days, — the impulse was 
strong, and the major did not at the moment recol- 
lect that sudden impulses often prove dangerous. 
He threw temptation in the way of his niece, and 
she must have been more than woman (she was not) 
to have withstood it. 
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